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FROM A SKETCH BY A BSITISED OF bICEE 
DRAWN BY WoOHATHE: 
i e 5 lonel ds, at the head of his men. was the first in the 
i i ; y crest, and the Bcer gunners fled, Colone ards, at the head 
General Sir Hunter selected 1co men of the lin | Light Horse, rco Natal Carabineers, and a few the crest, 
neal Si 1 c : Fi ‘ I ; s ses - men fo varapet, ond the 
sappers and ‘rs, With sco mounted Voluntee sto pigreEe Le flank, for a night att on Gun Hill, a Boer emplacement, The men formed a cordon round the gun pavay ; 
Lic tery about six miles from Ladysmith, 
When our men were within twenty 


whole force mustered only four | 


uppers, under Captain Fuwke, place 
Major Hend led out the little column. It dark night, and gun-cotton ¢ es inthe two big guns with two minute tuse. In three-quarters of an hour the whole thing 
ajor encerson led ¢ 1e : d . it ’ U ’ 


tds of the t ttle hilltl ler was shouted ix bayonets.” 7 | n 6-inch Creusot and 4°7-inch howitzer were destroyed, and a Max.m was captured and brought 
yurds oO 1G tep ¢ le hi te orde as © 1G) ed, - se) oo aw eet «) ewe als +7 16 ; ee 4 ’ , 
yonets, but the site had itseffect. Shc uti g ‘ Cold steel !” the men Lreasted 5 Tum’s” breech lock was also carried off zs a trophy 


DESTROYING AN ENEMY’S GUN: THE SURPRISE OF GUN HILL OUTSIDE LADYSMITH 
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Topics of the celeck 


WE trust that the recent seizure of American 

Delagoa Bay and German vessels in the vicinity of Delagoa 
and Bay, on suspicion of carrying contraband of war, 
Contraband may be regarded as indicating that Her 
Majesty’s Government have resolved to take 

up a firm attitude in respect of the one loop- 

hole through which the resources of the Boers are being 
replenished. There may, perhaps, be a question whether 
foodstuffs not intended direc'ly for the Boer camp are legally 
contraband, and, on this point, perhaps, the decision of a 
Prize Court might be taken ; but there can be no such doubt 
with regard to artillery, rifles, ammunition, military saddles, 
tents, recruits, and other items of military equipment, and in 
all such cases it is to be hoped that the u:most vigilance will 
be exercised. Once Delagoa Bay is effectually closed to the 
Boers as a source of supplies, the resistance we are 
encountering will be much diminished. But if this is to be 
done the watchfulness of British cruisers must be of the 
most rigorous kind, and the attitude of the British 
Government of the firmest. With the large gold coinage 
that is now being produced at Pretoria, blockade-running 
has becomea very profitable business, and much ingenuity will 
be exercised to execute the orders which are sent out by 
every mail from the Transvaal Government to their agents 
in Europe. In every case of suspicion the right of search 
should be insisted upon. But not only should vessels be 
searched. A still more important consideration is that the 
Portuguese railway from Lourengo Marques to the Boer 
frontier should be watched. Once the Portuguese Govern- 
ment know that we shall hold them responsible for the 
transmission of contraband to the enemy, we may rely upon it 
that a check will be p'aced on the illicit traffic which is 
known to be now carried on between Lourenco Marques and 
Komati. There need be no fear of action of this kind 
bringing us into conflict with foreign Governments. The 
more vigorous the measures we take the more valuable will 
be the precedents by which other maritime nations will 
profit when the time comes for them to embark on war. 
Legitimate trading we have no desire to check or hamper. 
To do so would indeed be to create precedents from 
which we, as the greatest traders in the world, would 
be the first to suffer. All we desire is to check the 
supply to the enemy of such assistance as may enable him 
to prolong the war, and the nature of that assistance we are 
quite willing to have defined in accordance with the known 
principles of international war. This being the case, we 
need not anticipate any diplomatic difficulties with foreign 
Powers. So long as the Prize Courts administer the law, 
diplomacy will be silent, and all the efforts of the Anglo- 
phobes of Hamburg and New York will not make it speak. 
In regard to foodstuffs, perhaps it might be desirable that we 
should come to an understanding with the Powers interested. 
International law is not as definite as might be desired on 
this point, although it would seem to be sufficiently clearly 
governed by the principle that whenever one of the means 
cmployed to reduce the enemy to submission is to deprive 
him of supplies, such supplies become contraband. We 
may, however, avoid all controversy on this point by 
availing ourselves of the right of pre-emption, which 
consists in indemnifying the consignors of the seized 


cargoes by paying them the full market value of their. 


voods together with a reasonable profit. This right 
las frequently been exercised, and it should not be difficult 
to obtain the assent of the Powers to its exercise in the 
present case wherever a doubt arises as to whether the 
seized foodstuffs are cr are not technically contraband. 
The important point is, however, that we should act with 
vigour. Our views should be stated publicly and decisively. 
The foreigner should be disabused of the idea that we are 
afraid to act, and having insisted on our rights we should see 
that we get them. Any weakness in this respect can only 
result in prolonging the war, and this is to be deprecated in 
the intcrests of both sides as well as in the interests of the 
trade of the world. 


THE New Year has already brought two 

gracious gifts in its hands, the one a present to 
A Welcom: the whole British community, the other more 
Appointment particularly bestowed on the Irish people and 

the Army. While affluent Revenue returns 

gla. len the hearts of taxpayers generally and 
afford solid proof of national well-being, the appointment of 
the Duke of Connaught to succeed Lord Roberts as Com- 
inander-in-Chief in Ireland cannot fail to redound to the 
advantage both of the Sister Isle and of the troops quartered 
there. It may be hoped that this well-earned promotion will 
afford some solace to His Royal Highness for the refusal of 
his urgent request to he allowed to share the dangers and 
the glory of the South African campaign. There is the 
additional consolation that, when the time comes for taking 
in hand the reorganisation of our land forces, he will bring 
to that vitally important work the unprejudiced mind of “the 
looker-on who sees most of the game.” But, be his own 
feelings what they may, 1900 is to be thanked for begin- 
ning its life by putting the right man into the right 
Not less should the nation be grateful for the large 


place. 
Croakers will say, 


excess of revenue over Budget estimate. 
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no doubt, that in view of the South African drain, it is of 
very finite consequence whether the Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer finds himself with a couple of millions in hand on 
March 31. But to slightly vary the old saying, two millions 
saved are two millions gained ; the nation will be so much 
the better off, should the surplus amount to so much, as 
seems pretty certain. The returns happily display no symp- 
tom of coming adversity, but very much the contrary, and 
there appears fair likelihood that the last year of the century 
will equal, if it does not surpass, its immediate predecessor 
in commercial and industrial prosperity. 


Spartan gHlothers 
By ALFRED AUSTIN 


I. 
“ ONE more embrace ! then o’er the main, 
And nobly play the Soidier’s part ie 
Thus speaks, amid the martial strain, 
The Spartan Mother’s patriot heart. 
She hides her woe, 
She bids him go, 
And tread the path his Fathers trod. 
“Who fights for England, fights for God.” 


II. 
In the husht night she wakes, she weeps, 
And listens for the far-off fray. 
He scours the gorge, he scales the ste-ps, 
Scatters the foe,—away, away ! 
3ut feigned the flight ! 
Smite, again smite ! 
How fleet their steeds ! how nimbly shod ! 
She kneels, she prays : “ Protect him, God !’ 


Ill. 
Weep, tender svuls! The sob, the tear, 
The lonely prayer, the stifled wail, 
These nerve the will, these brace the spear, 
And speed him over veldt and vale. 
What is to him, 
Or life or limb, 
- Who rends the chain, and breaks the rod ! 
Who strikes for Freedom; strikes for God. 


IV. 
Should Heaven decree that he once more 
Unscathed return to home and rest, 
She will be standing at the door, 
To fold him to her trembling breast. 
Or should he fall 
By ridge or wall, 
And lie neath some green Southern sod— 
‘Who dies for England, sleeps with God.” 


The Court 


UNLIKE other European Courts the English Court makes no 
official festival of New Year’s Day. Abroad, the day is a fatiguing 
round of State receptions for the Sovereign ; at home our Queen 
spends the season quietly at Cshorne with her family around her as 
usual for many years. Her Majesty removed to the Isle of Wight 
at the close of last week, accompanied by Princess Beatrice and the 
Duchess of Albany with their children, while the Duke and Duchess 
of Connaught and family followed a little later. If, however, there 
are no State ceremonies the Queen is very busy sending New Year’s 
greetings far and near, especially to the many foreign connections 
of the Royal House. Her soldiers in South Africa being so 
foremost in her thoughts just now, Her Majesty has despatched 
many kindly New Year's wishes to follow the Christmas messages 
to the troops, and her feelings may be summed up in the Royal 
words to Kimberley :—“ I watch with admiration your determined 
and gallant defence.” Further, there are the annual New Year’s 
distribution of gifts to the poor and needy, the Queen’s presents of 
beef and coals to the poor of Windsor and the neighbourhood being 
given away at the Riding School on Monday morning. Six hundred 
people received the Royal bounty, which consisted of 3,480 1b. of 
beef and 1,264 cwt. of coals. The poorer classes in the Isle of 
Wight also share in the Queen’s generosity, the Princesses taking 
personal interest in the dis‘ribution. Under ordinary circum- 
stances there are various New Year's festivities at Osborne— 
theatricals, &c.—-but owing to the pressing national anxieties the 
amusements this year are mostly confined to the younger Princes 
and Princesses. Few visitors have been entertained beyond 
the Royal circle, although the Bishop of Ripon stayed at | sborne 
from Saturday to Monday to preach before the Queen on Sunday. 
A few Royal relatives are coming curing the next few weeks to stay 
in turn with Her Majesty, the lately widowed Prince of Leiningen 
being among the first expected. The Court will stay at Osborne 
till February, and it is hoped that publc affairs will allow Her 
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her annual Continental holiday in March. The 


Majesty to take 
Lae so that 


authorities at Bordighera are already improving the roads, 
the Queen may drive about in comfort. 

The Prince and Princess of Wales’s New Year's party at 
Sandringham is much the same gathering as at Christmas, with 
Prince and Princess Louis of Battenberg and their three children 
added to the circle. It breaks up at the end of this week, wher. 
the Duke and Duchess of Fife go back to Brighton with their 
children. There will be a succession of house parties for the next 
few weeks, while both the Prince of Wales and the Duke of York: 


intend to pay a few shooting visits. 


William of Germany introduced the only novelty into 


Empercr | 
Having decided to 


New Year receptions at Continental Courts. H 
regard 1900 as the first year of a new century, His Majesty wanted 
to make some innovation, and, therefore, upset all traditivnal 
custom by arranging a ‘‘ Defilir Cour” on the first stroke of the New 
Year. Usually all State officials and all entitled to go to Court 
pay their respects to the Emperor and Empress at the comfortable 
hour of noon on New Year’s Day. But for once they had to 
sit up late, forego all family gatherings, and present themselves 
and their wives at the Palace at midnight to pas before the 
Imperial pair. At Rome and Vienna the Courts kept to the old 
custom of midday receptions, while at Brussels there was no reception 
at all, for the Queen was away, and King Leopold is not equal to 
State ceremonials, as he still feels the injury to his ankle, due toa 
fall on board his yacht in the autumn. He is going to the Riviera 
soon with his youngest daughter, Princess Clementine. 


——“—_ >_> 


CAL re sj 
Che Bystander 
“© Stand by.’—CAPTAIN CUTTLE 
By J. ASHBY-STERRY 


Ir was, if my recollection serves me, William Jefirey Prowse, 
who used to write those admirable articles in the Daily Telegrapr 
years agone, who was the author of some verses entitled, *‘ My Lost 
Old Age.” Did not some of the lines run somewhat as follows ?— 

Life’s opening chapter pleased me well; 
Too hurriedly I turned the paze. 
I spoiled the vol'ume—Who can tell 
What might have been my lost old ace? 
According to the latest reports from Paris we are all likely to be 
bereft of our old age if Professor Metcknikoff’s discoveries are 
brought to perfection. Dr. Potaillon, of the Académie de Méde- 
cine, is, it appears, by no means inclined to pooh-pooh the new 
idea. He says that elephants are full grown at thirty and live to be 
three hundred, and there is no reason why man should not attain 
the age of two hundred and fifty years. Should that prove to be 
the case, we shall all of us become mere boys. I trust the 
Alorniny Post, which was the first paper to publish the startling 
intelligence, will shortly let us have the fullest particulars with 
regard to the treatment to be pursued in order to atta‘'n this extra- 
ordinary antiquity. It will be rather awkward, though, for the rising 
generation who are anxious to come into their property, for it strikes 
me they will be tired of waiting. Probably they will be inclined to 
protest against this wholesale and unexpected abolition of senility. 


At the present inclement season all earnest fire worshippers, 
all good Ghebers naturally turned their attention to the proper 
management of the domestic hearth and are deeply concerned with 
regard to the price of coals. A popular writer has said that ‘ the 
fire is the sun of the room,” and as it appears to be all the sun we 
are likely to have anywhere just at present, it is perhaps as well 
that we should give our earnest attention to its well-being. In 
pursuit of this laudable object, I have come to the conclusion that 
the present organisation of fire-irons is terribly inadequate for the 
important functions they have to perform. This is not a grievance 
only of to-day, it is one that has existed ever since the Bystander 
can recollect. Wehave for many years suffered under the despotism 
of fire-irons, and itis high time these Pecksniffs of the domestic hearth 
should be expos ed and their shortcomings held up to obloquy. 


If you consider the matter calmly, and from an unconventional 
point of view, you will see how puerile is the poker, how timorous 
the tongs, and how senseless the shovel. They may be ornamental, 
but they are anything but useful, and to those who take a pictorial 
pleasure in developing the capabilities of the fire and look upon 
stoking as a fine art, they are absolutely contemptible. We require 
a poker of some weight that will do its work in decisive fashion, 
tongs of strong prehensile power, and a shovel big enough to be of 
some service. Inaddition to these we want a light pair of forceps 
that can be used with one hand, for placing coals in exactly the 
right position, a curved poker for raking out the bottom bar, a long 
light hammer for cracking obstinate lumps, and an old broadsword 
for light and delicate work amid the glowing embers. To the 
unthinking these requirements may seem frivolous, but those who 
know what an important part a fire plays in a room—little or big— 
will readily admit the importance and sound common-sense of these 
suggestions. Another item in connection with this matter, which 
nowadays is too often neglected, is the old-fashioned bellows. This 
useful implement should, without doubt, be found hanging beside 
every grate, it being often the only thing that will revive a dying 
fire when but few sparks of redness remain. 

Many clubs are complaining of a great falling off in the number of 
diners, and some committeemen are wond-ring what the reason 
may be. I do not think it is very difficult to solve this. The prin- 
cipal reason is that of late years the club, speaking brozdly, as an 
institution, has considerably deteriorated, while the restaurant has 
vastly improved. As a general rule you can get a better dinner and 
a cheaper one at a restaurant, and it is much pleasanter to dine in a 
bright room with a number of lively people, even if you do not 
know them, than in a solemn apartment in company with a lot of 
solemn individuals, whom you are rather tired of looking at. It is 
scarcely to be wondered, considering all these things, that there are 
many clubs nowadays which are far more crowded for luncheon 
than for dinner. The reason of the deterioration of the club as an 
institut on already spoken of is not difficult todivine. The imniense 
number of clubs in London in the present day require a vasi number 
of subscriptions to keep them up. These cannot be obtained if the 
committee are too rigorous in the application of the black ball; 
hence these establishments are not so select as they were HEHE 
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years ago, and are less used for social purposes thea they were in the 
period referred to. This state of things is more hkely to be felt in 
small clubs than in large; indeed in some which almost resemble 
But there is little doubt 


that the club life as known thirty years ago has practically passed 


eivantic restaurants it will not be felt atall. 


way altogether. 


The circumstance of the ancient gentleman with the scythe and 
hour-glass—known to most of us as Old Father Time—insisting 
upon our writing 1900 seems to have effectually suppressed the 
enterprising gentlemen who indite poems concerning the departure 
of anold ycar and the advent of anew one, They have done 
‘airly well during the last decade, but just for a little while I fancy 
One, two, three, four, five 
and six gave them glorious opportunities for rhyme—seven was 
perhaps not quite so useful, and caused a drooping amid the bards 
major and minor, though over eight and nine they recovered 
« Hundred,” however, is a 
teaser, and is likely to be a scrious obstacle to the poems referred to as 
long as it remains without an addition. Even Lord Tennyson failed to 
conquer it in his «Charge of the Light Brigade.” He uses as a 
sort of compromise ‘ blundered,” thundered,” ‘‘ wondered,” and 
‘sundered.” Of course, these are not rhymes at all, unless you 
»ronounce “hundred,” « hunderd,” although they have a certain 
I am glad to see the lively and versatile 
writer of «Literary Gossip” in the Globe has been taking to task 
those fastidious persons who object to rhyming ‘ girl” with “curl.” 
L-veryone who knows anything about the subject is aware that 
sound, not sight, should govern a rhyme, and ‘girl ” rhymes as 
accurately with curl” as it does with « whirl,” “furl,” © churl,” 


they will have to retire from business. 


themselves with considerable success. 


similarity of sound. 
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eet LINE OF 
ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS, TO 
A USTRALIA, NEW ZEALAND, and TASMANIA. 


UNDFR CONTRACT TO SAIL EVERY FORTNIGHT WITH HER MAJESTY’S MAILS. 
Calling at Gibraltar, Marseilles, Nz ples. Feypt, and Colombo, 


Tons Tons 
AUSTRAL ; + 59524 ORIZABA ‘ » 6,297 
OMRAH (Twir. Screw) 8,291 OROTAVA  . » 5,957 


OPHIR (Twin Screw) 6,910 
ORTONA (Twin Screw) 8,000 OROYA . . . 
ORIENT... 5,365 OWUIA « =: 2 
F, GREEN & CO. Head Offices: 
ANDERSON, ANDERSON & CO.} Fenchurch Avenue London. 


For passage epply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or to the 
Branch Office, 16, Cockspur Street, Charing Cross, S.W. 


ORMUZ. « « 6,387 


Managers 


RIENT COMPANY’S PLEASURE CRUISES 

Ly their Steamship LUSITANIA, 3,912 tons register. for Scuth of Spain, 
Sicily, Palestine. and Egypt, embarking passengers at London, February 15, an] 
at Villefranche (Nice), March 1, The following places will te visited :—Cadiz, 
Tangier, Malaga, Palma, Villefranche, Taormina. Santorin, Ky.enia, Beyrout, 
Haifa, Jaffa, Port Said, Alexandria (for Cairo), Naples, Algiers, and Gibraltar. 
‘The Steamer will arrive back in London on April 13. String band, electric light, 
high-class cuisine. Managers fF. GREEN & CO., ANDERSON, ANDERSON 
& CO. Head Offices: Fenchurch Avenue. 
For passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C., or 
tothe West End Branch Office, 16, Cockspur Street, London, 5.W. 


Rovat Marit Route to Hottrann 
[L[ARWICH-HOOK POUTE 


TO THE CONTINENT daily (Sundays included). 
QUICKEST ROUTE TO HOLLAND AND CHEAPEST TO GERMANY, 
EXPRESS SERVICE TO NORWAY, DENMARK AND SWEDEN, 
RESTAURANT CARS and THROUGH CARRIAGES on the North and 
Scuth German Express ‘Trains to and from the Hook. 

HARWICH -ANTWERP Route for Brussels, etc., every Weekday. 
COMBINATION TICKETS (Rundreise System), CHEAP THROUGH 
TICKETS and Tours to all parts of the Continent. 

From London (Liverpool Street Station) at 8.30 p.m. for the Hook of Holland 
and at 8.40 p.m. for Antwerp. Direct service to Harwich, from Scotland, the North 

and Midlands. Restaurant Car between York and Harwich. 

‘The Great Eagtern Railway Company's Steamers are steel twin-screw vessels 
lighted throughout by electricity, and sail under the British Flag. 

HAMBURG, via Harwich by G.S.N. Co.’s S.S. Wednesdays and Saturdays, 


Particulars of the Continental Manager, Liverpool Street Station, E.C. 


Perens CHINA, HONOLULU, 
AND 
A xeuae THE VWeeeeD, 


The MAGNIFICENT STEAMERS ofthe PACIFIC MAIL,OCCIDENTAL 
and ORIENTAL, and TOYO KISEN KAISHA STEAMSHIP COMPANIES 
from SAN FRANCISCO. FOUR SAILINGS MONTHLY, 

CHOICE of any ATLANTIC LINE to NEW YORK, thence by Picturesque 
routes of the SOUTHERN PACIFIC COMPANY. 

COMPREHENSIVE TOURS arranged allowing stops at points of interest. 

For Pamphlets, Time Schedules, and Tickets, apply to Ismay, Imrie and Co., 
20, James Street, Liverpool; 34, Leadennall Street, London, E.C.; or 
Rud. Falck, General European Agent, London, City Offices, 49, Leadenhall 
Street, K.C. West End, 18, Cockspur Street, S.W.; and 25, Water Street, 
Liverpool. 


\V INTER IN THE WEST INDIES. 
Special Tours, 65 days for £C5, by magnificent vessels of the 
Royal Mail Steam Packet Company. 
For particulars apply 
18, Moorgate Street, or 29, Cockspur Street (West End), 
London. 


EGYPT AND THE NILE (Eleventh Season) 
“THE NILE NAVIGATION CO. (Thewfikieh). 
Chief Booking Offices—Cairo, Alexandria, Port Said. 

WEEKLY SERVICES during the season (first and second Cataract) by high- 
class saloon steamers. Electric light, and every modern comfort. For Sailing lists 
allotment’ f berths, and REDUCED FARES apply—Lonpon : Dean & Dawson, 
45, Charing Cross; Dr. Lunn, 5, Endsleigh Gardens ; Seelig & Reed, 11, Ludgate 
Hill; Sewell & Crowther, 18, Cockspur Street; W. Watson & Co.. 7, Waterloo 
Place. Liverroot: C. W. Bullock & Co., 22, Lime Street. EpinsurGu! J. & H. 
Lindsay, 18, South Street ; and agencies of the Company throughout the world. 
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GREAT HOLIDAY 
ENTERTAINMENTS. 
ENORMOUS PERFORMANCES 
AND A 
GAS AND ALLIED TRADES EXHIBITION. 
The Aquarium is London's Largest and most Accessible Palace of Amuse- 
ments. Come Early and Stay Late. 
EARLY PERFORMANCES, 10.15 a.m. 
THE WORLD'S GREAT SHOW, 2.0 and 7.0. 
14 Hours’ Continucus Performances for 1s., Children 6d. 

ENORMOUS HOLIDAY SHOW. The Marvellcus Flying VOL 
BECQUES ; the THREE CHARMS, and the Charming SISTERS ONGAR; 
the SWALLOW Sensational Rifle Shots, Male and Female; Pantomime and 
Harlequinade by JEWELL'S Royal Marionettes; the Four DANIELS, Leg- 
maniacs; EVALO Trio, the Comical Turks; BOWIE BILL and the WHITE 
SQUAW: Frank and Amy MAJILTON, Comical Juggling Comedians ; 
VICTOR'S Celebrated Dog Orchestra ; PAULO and NELLIE, Pantomimists ; 
LOUISE AGNESE, Irish Vocalist; the OTTAWAY Boxers; Olga BARRY, 
Male Impersonator; Mlle. FILLIS on the Rolling Globe; the VACANA 
Duettists and Dancers; PETERSON’S Dogs and Dog Drama; Jeannette 
LATOUR. Vocalist ; the AMARTICO Trio, Sketch; ELISE, Champion Strong 
Woman, and HENRI, Champion Light Weight Strong Man; LEO STERLING, 
Strolling Musician ; the Sisters MAYNE, Serios and Dancers; SWIFT and 
SMART, Sketch Artists; VEZEY'S Singing Dogs ; Laurie WALLIS Transfor- 
mation Dancer ; WILLIS, Conjurer; Jessie TINSLEY, Serio ; Herr RIGO and 
Signor FRANCIA, Instrumentalists. During the Afternocn and Evening Per- 
formances. Miss Annie LUKER'S Great Dive from the Roof. &c., &c. 
ALL FREE. : 

See the Grand SWIMMING ENTERTAINMENT and KENNA'S walking 
60 Yards Under Water, at 5.0 and 10.0; the SHARKEY-M'COY Fight, at 4.0 
and 9; KRAO, the Missing Link (Half Woman, Half Monkey); ZZO'S Maze 


and Harem, &c. 


ROYAL AQUARIUM.—GREAT GAS AND ALLIED 
TRADES EXHIBITION.—No more important Exhibition has ever been 
organised. THE MOST BRILLIANT DISPLAY OF ILLUMINANTS 
EVER SEEN. COAL GAS, ACETYLENE, GASOLENE, and : Il the latest 
improvements in BURNERS, MANTLES, LIGHTING ACCESSORIES, 


COOKING and HEATING APPARATUS, &c. Open from 10.0 a.m, No 
Extra Charge, 


ROYAL 


ROYAL 
AQUARIUM 


AQUARIUM. 


RYSTAL PALACE. 
GRAND CIRCUS. Two Performances daily, at3and&. ‘THE DIVING 
HORSES, Colossal Noah’s Ark, Unparalleled Company of Circus Performers, 
Holden’s Marionettes, Sanger’s Menagerie, Reddish’s Water Pantomime. 
ROLLER SKATING _ daily. THADDEUS GALLERY, “Christ before 
Caiaphas.” Orchestral Concerts daily, &c. ONE SHILLING, 


Sadler; “His First Birtupay,” Fred Morgan; "THE QuEE 


D RURY LANE THEATRE POY AL.—Managirg Tires tor, 
Arruur Counins, 1.30 and 7.30, JACK AND THE BEANSTALE. 
Written and Invented by Arthur Sturgess and Arthur Collins, Music by J. M- 
Glover. Dan Leno, Herbert Campbell. Box O:tice now epen, 


J YCEUM.—THE SNOW MAN. 
oa TWICE DAILY, at 2 ends. 
A Fany Play for Young and Old. 
_ Pox Cffice (Mr. H. Scarixbrick) cpen daily 10 to 10. 

]- AYMARKKET.—THUE BLACK TULIP. 

TO-DAY (Saturday), ot 3and9. At2.Wand s.15, THE BUGLE CALL. 
TUESDAY NEXT, January 9, will be presented Geldsmith’s Comedy, SHE 
STOOPS TO CONQUER. 

ER MAJESTY’S TIEATR k.—-MR. TREE. 

TO-DAY (Saturday). ct 2.5 and 8.15 (Last two performances). 
KING JOHN. 

On WEDNESDAY NEXT, Jan. 10, and cvery following Evening, Shakespeare's 
Comedy, A MIDSUMMFR NIGHTS DREAM. MATINEES EVER\ 


MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, and SATURDAY, 
Box Office (Mr. F. J. Turner) cpen from 10 to 10, 


RINCE OF WALES’S THEATRE. 

Sole Lesee, Mr. J, H. LEIGH, under the Management of Mr. Martin 
Harvey. Every Evening, 8.15. Saturdays, 2.15. 270th performance t sight 
THE ONLY WAY: A TALE OF TWO CITIES. 
Sydney Catton . . Mr. Martin Harvey. 

Box Office (Mr. Hurst) 10 to 10. ‘Telephone, 3,700 Gerrard. 


THE LONDON HIPPODROME, 
CRANBOURN STREET, LEICESTER SQUARF, W.C. 
Managing Director, Mr. H. Ek. MOSS. 
GRAND OPENING NIGHT, TO-NIGHT (SATURDAY, JAN. 6), at S p.m. 
PRODUCTION OF A NEW AND ORIGINAL 
MUSICAL EXTRAVAGANZA, ENTITLED, 
GIDDY OSTEND; 
OR. THE ABSENT-MINDED MILLIONAIRE, 
By H. CHANCE NEWTON. 
MUSIC SPECIALLY COMPOSED BY MONS. G. JACOBI. 
ENTIRE PRODUCTION BY FRANK PARKER. 
ENORMOUS COMPANY, INCLUDING 
LITTLE TICH. 
GRAND AQUATIC CARNIVALS, EQUESTRIAN DISPLAYS, 


AERIAL AND ACROBATIC PERFORMANCES, AND THE LEST 
PROGRAMME OF SPECIALITY TURNS EVER PRESENTED. 
Twice Daily, at 2 and 8, on and after January 8. 

Box Office (Mr. E. Brown) open 10 a.m. to 10 p.m. Prices from Is. to 4 gs. 


OORE and BURGESS MINSTRELS.—St. James’s Hall, 
Piccadilly, and Regent Street, W. 
Enthusiastic reception of the XMAS CARNIVAL PROGRAMME. 
The Funniest Programme in the Wor'd. Daily, at 3and 8, 


NATIONAL GALLERY OF BRITISIL ART, 
MILLBANK, S.W. 
Open from 10 a.m. to 6 p.m. Mondays, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Saturday, Free, 
Students’ Days, Thursdays and Fridays, 11 a.m, to5 p.m, Admission 6d. 


Ce REE GALLERY OF ENGRAVINGS, 


SAVOY HOUSE, 115, STRAND (Corner of Savoy Street). 
ENGRAVINGS and ETCHINGS, SUITABLE for WEDDING PRESENTS 

‘ Risinc Tre.” Peter Graham, R.A.; “En Tue Havriecn,” B. W. Le 
R.A.; "THE Duet,” Rosa Bonheur; “SUMMER SLUMBER " Lord Leighton, 
P.R.A.; “SPEAK, SPEAK,” Sir John Millais, P.R.A.; “Hero,” Alma-Tadema 
R.A,; ‘THe Last Furrow,” Herbert Dicksee; *“ Nearty Done,” W. Dendy 
s Birrupay,” 
A. Drummond; ‘Two Connoisseurs,” Meissonier; ‘* LA Rixr,” Meissonier . 
“CLEmaTis,” Norman Hirst; “ OTTER-HUNT:NG,” George Earl; “Satwon 
Poacuine,” Douglas Adams; “ DiANA AND Casto,” Henrietta Rae; ‘S1nG 
Unto THE Lorp,” Mary Groves; ‘THE Losr Cause,” A. C. Gow, A.R.A.; 
‘Gornc Down THE Winp.” A. Thorburn. —GEO, REES’ NEW ILLUs- 
TRATED CATALOGUE, 3d. Sent to any part of the world, 


“6 E RAPHIC” ALLERY;, 
T#*® G G 
193, STRAND, W.C. 


Original Black-and-White and Pen-and-Ink Drawings made for 
The Graphic and The Daily Graphic are on view and on sale, at 
all prices, at the above address (next door to Zhe Daily Graphic 


Office). 
There is a continually increasing demand for these Original 
Drawings, either for the folio of the collector or the artist, or to 
frame for the adornment of the room. 
Specimens of the work of all the best known Artists are on 
exhibition. 
OPEN 10 till 5. = SATURDAYS 10 till 1 


ADMISSION FREE. 


T_T Be Geter PENNY 
At the present time, in addition to its usual entertaining features, is 
practically giving a complete 
ILLUSTRATED RECORD OF TIIE WAR. 


Each number contains about Thirty Stirring Pictures, mostly 
from Sketches by our Special Artist Correspondents and 
Photographers at the Front, or from the Sketches supplied to 
us by British Officers engaged in the Campaign. 


In adition to this War matter there is an abundance of interesting 
reading, including a Short Story of 


“THE BUGLER’S DREAM,” 
And an Interview with 
MISS MARIE CORELLI 
At her charming home, ‘“ Hall’s Croft,” where Shakespeare's 
daughter Susannah lived 250 years ago. 


A MOST SUITARLE AND DELIGHTFUL PRESENT, 


THE GOLDEN PENN* NEW VoLu MI, 
JULY to DECEMBER, 19, NOW READY, 


A Volume of Interesting Short and Continuous Steries, Adventures, Inventions, 
Dress, and much Useful Information, together w ith fully 500 ILLUSTRATIONS, 
Many of which deal exclusively with the 


WAR IN THE TRANSVAAL. 
A PICTORIAL RECORD WORTHY OF PRESERVATION, 
Prick 3s. 3 Post FREr, 35. 64. 


CLOTH GILT BINDING COVERS for this Volume can be had 
Prick ts.3 Post FREE, 1s. 3% 
At wl ockstalls snd Newsagents’, 


STRAND, W.C. 


Order at once. 
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DRAWN Li A. We RUSSELL 
THE FIELD BAKERIES OF THE NORTHUMBERLAND FUSILIERS WITH LORD METHUEN’S FORCE 


BREAKFAST FOR THE FIGHTING FIFTH 


FROM A bHudGuaArl CY Loul'F 


DRAWN LY GLOKGE SOrEK 


THE RED CROSS TRAIN OF AMBULANCE CARS MADE AT PRETORIA RAILWAY WORKS 


FOR THE SICK AND WOUNDED OF THE BOER FORCES 


TANVARY 6, 1900 a I] KE GRA P HH IC 


KARL JEPPE, A BOER MILLIONAIRE, CAI'TUKED Al GRAS PAN 


MR. BEDDIF, WEO ACTID AS CHIEF GUIDE BEFORE ‘JHE BATILE OF MODI ER RIVER 


DRAWN BY PERCY FS. SPENCE . 
FROM SKETCHES BY A BKITISH OFFICER 


WITH LORD METHUEN’S COLUMN 


Hatin Mus a Younes Wad-cl-D-kem Fadly Hassana Hater Hamedam 


in the Khalifa’s campaigns were made prisoners, Our 
» Kikidis, Onvlusman 


killed, and cthers who had played a conspicuous part 
photograph, which shows four of there chieftains, is by C. ¢ 


Ook THE EMIRS TAKEN PRISONER 


fa's army, except. Osmon | 


Sir Pronis Wingate, in his despatch, says that every ‘mportant man in the Khali 
Sceme eight Emirs were | 


Diora, was dolled, wounded, or taken prisoner in the final action of Om Debrikat. 


THLE DEFEAT OF THE KHALIFA: SOME 


6 THE GRAPHIC January 6, 19 


The Wistory of Papal Anbilees 


Tue first historically authentic jubilee of the Roman Church is 
that of 1300, proclaimed by Boniface VILL, in consequence, it is 
said, of traditional record and the resulting affluence of pilgrims, 
among whom was a centenarian led to Rome by his sons, who assured 
the Pope he had been present as a child at a similar celebration one 
hundred years before. That the Jews held jubilees every fifty years 
we know from Biblical record, and from this custom may accept as 
probable the origin of the Christian celebration, rather than from the 
Vagan centenary Z7é secularis, as some writers have tried to make 
out. The word jubilee, moreover derived from jofe/, Hebrew for 


This beautiful golde1 hammer was the gift of the Italian bishops. W-th 
it the Pope struck three blows on the door, which had been previously made 
ready, and only needed a little pressure for it to give way 

‘THE HAMMER USED BY THE POPé TO OPEN THE 
HOLY DOOR, ST. PETER’S 


ram’s horn, to the sound of which such festivals used to be pro- 
claimed. Hundreds of thousands, we learn from eye-witnesses and 
recorders of the event, flocked to the Eternal City in 1300, on foot 
or on horseback, So dense were the crowds going to and fro 
to visit the churches that not a few were crushed to death, 
especially on the narrow Bridge of Hadrian, then, as now, 
under its more modern name of Porte Saint Angelo, chief 
thoroughfare to the Apostolic Basilica. Offerings amounting 
to 50,000 golden florins were left by the devotees. Half a 
century after what Boniface styled the ‘century year” was the 
next jubilee proclaimed by the French Pope Clement VI., 


f opening the Holy Door of St. Peter’s in Rome was performed on Christm s Eve by the Pope, and at the same ume the holy 
ea fre churches of St. Paolo, tet Maria Maggiore and San Giovanni Laterano were opened by three czrdinals. The Holy Year 1900 was thus 
atest churches of the Eternal City, and throu: h the doors thus opened must pass the pilgrims who come to Rome during 1909 


. : 2 ae i ted in the four gre ‘ rhe tie ade uy ; 
who, notwithstanding the entreaties of the citizens of Kome, laurel of lnduteantes: It is seventy-five years since Leo XII. last opened the et Door in the great basilica, a 1875, sare - proclaimed a 
addressed to him at Avignon by their representative, the poet jubilee, the door ought to have been opened, but P.us 1X. ordained that it should be kept closed as 2 protest—one of many which he made—against the 


Ital.an occupation of Rome 


Petrarch and the tribune Rienzi, declared his inability to return, Di : ps, 72 te bac, 
though he yielded to their desire that henceforth the interval from THE POPE OPENING THE HOLY DOOR IN TH E A.RIUM OF ST. PETER’S 
one jubilee to another be reduced to fifty years. As on the FROM A SKEICH BY A. BIANCHINI 


former occasion pilgrims came in throngs, estimated at well-nigh 
two million by a chronicler, who adds that the number crushed to 
death in the narrow, tortuous streets amounted sometimes to as many 
as twelve in a day. The pilgrims of the jubilee of 1400 had, from 
all accounts, a bad time of it, what with attacks from lawless 
adherents of the Colonna family, at open war with the Pope, 
‘‘who stole their wealth and women,” and the plague, then more 
than decimating Italy, for in Rome alone, during the summer months, 
it reaped daily from 600 to 800 victims. 

The pomp-loving Borgia, Pope Alexander VI., instituted the 
golden or holy walled-up door, and the ceremonial of its aperture and 
closure, which has continued practically the same to this day. 
With gilt mallet His Holiness breaks down the previously prepared 
masonry at the vesper hour of Christmas Eve, and, in the corre- 
sponding hour and day of the following year, with silver trowel lays 
the first brick of the pile which once more closes the doorway for 
another period of twenty-five years, as established in 1475 by 
Sixtus IV., “in consideration of the brevity of human life,” and 
ever since observed by his successors. 

There were many strange scenes when penitents came to Rome 
in search of indulgence for their sins—instance the cavalcade 
of Albert of Este to the jubilee of Boniface IX., with 400 knights, 
sable clad, and with sable pennons hanging from sable lances. 
Many of the self-inflicted penances of saint and sinner were 
decidedly uncomfortable, not to say painful. To the jubilee of 
Alexander VI. came flagellants from Naples, scourging themselves 
as they walked. In 1575, St. Charles Borromeo arrived on foot 
from Milan, having visited during his march of more than three 
menths noted shrines in the fastnesscs of the Apennines, living the 
while on lenten fare. In 1600 a noble lady of Venetian family did 
very much the same, and fifty years later a saintly enthusiast, or 
contrite sinner, came from Bavaria for the jubilee of Innocent X. 
burdened during a tramp of five months with a wouden cross 
exceeding 100 pounds in weight. The cross, says Ricci, writing in 
1675, may still be seen in the Hospital dé Pellegrini. 

The last jubilee of the twenty up to to-day was that proclaimed by 
Leo XII. in 1825, since which none has been decreed owing to 
political troubles. The same Leo, who, this Christmas, was the first 
to pass through the Aorta santa of the largest church in the world 
was present as the boy Gioacchino Pecci at the opening ceremony 
HE WALLED-UP HOLY DOOR IN THE ATRIUM OF ST. PETER’S, OPENED BY THE POPE ON CHRISTMAS EVE of his Papal namesake seventy-five years ago, 
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The th Soudanese, on their return from the battle of Om Debrikat, in which Sir Francis Wingate finally defeated the Khalifa, were received with great enthusiasm at Omdurn-an by large crowds, Our pho'ograph is by 
Captain R. C. L, Battley 


AFTER THE DEFEAT OF THE KHALIFA: A HEARTY WELCOME TO THE VICTORS AT OMDURMAN 


! themselves up. In all nine thcusand men, women, and children were copied. Our illustrat‘on, which 
shows a grcup of prisoners at Omdurman, is from a photograph by Cay tain kK. C. 1. Battley 


At the battle of Cm Delrikat, in which the Khatifa and many Emirs were killed, the whole of the 
cnemy’s camp, the women, and the cattle were tuken, besides thousands of prisoners, most of whem gave 


AFTER TILE DEFEAT OF THE KHALIFA: SOME OF THE DERVISH PRISONERS 
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THE MARSEILLAISE! 


By MAARTEN MAARTENS. 


I. 


A pace from an old book, unwritten, sweet-scented, yellow with 
years. The whole thing is forgotten : all its writers, and readers, 
lone silent, are now passed away. Yet that is her portrait, to the 
teitof the mantelpiece, in the short waist and turban, like Josephine. 
Not so very long ago, after all A page from a family history, dead 
ond buried ina poet’s heart—oh, marvellous sepulture !—living and 


life-giving this day + 


It was the close of the cighteenth century. The ancient oppres- 
sions of Europe were 
no more: the coming 
oppressor was not yet. 

Among the — sand- 
dunes by the Zuyder 
Zee Humanity reigned 
supreme. The gentle 
Stadholder had quietly 
slipped across to Eng- 
land, and the brand- 
new Batavian Republic, 
free and indefeasible, 
had flung open its arms, 
with a grimace of ex- 
ultation, toa rabble of 
dissolute French 


soldiery, — who had 
Mmought its opulent 
burghers unlooked-for 


equality, onerous 
fraternity, licence uni- 
versal. The brotherly 
clasp of the foreigner 
had tightened, = was 
iighening. Never poor 
relation had proved so 
expensive to keep. 

Over the whole 
country darkened the 
terror of the liberator. 
Destitute of all old- 
world prejudices, and of 
everything else, the 
sansculottes danced 
wildly, with their 
brothers’ wives, around 
flaunting ‘ Trees of 
Freedom ;” they were 
drunken with the new 
gospel and old wine. 
Nordid they long remain 
unclothed amongst the 
Flemish looms. The 
wise friends of mankind 
in Paris had stipulated 
that an army of occupa- 
tion, twenty-five thou- 
sand strong, should be 
paid in food and raiment 
for the priceless gift it 
brought ; no sooner was 
one regiment fully 
equipped than another, 
equally needy, took its 
place. You may love 
your brother—why not ? 

you may also take him 
in. 

The horrors of a 
French invasion, friendly 
or otherwise, were by 
no means new to the 
Dutch. A hundred 
years earlier black death 
and smoking ruin had 
marked the progress of 
the gorgeous Louis into 
the country’s bleeding 
heart, and perhaps it 
was the memory of his 
gilded Presence which 
caused the  rebuilded 
towers and castles to 
welcome the men who 
had murdered his great- 
grandson’s — grandson. 
The stately cathedral 
city of Utrecht, centre 
and stronghold of the 
Netherlands,must surely 
have paused to feel its 
old scars throb again 
when the hordes of 
yelling Frenchmen 
swept down its sleepy 
But the anthem 
that ceaselessly pealed 
from the hearts of these 
comrade-conquerors was 
a new song, a young 
song, anever fresh pean 


streets. 


triumphant derision, and, lifting her 


“The commandant came back to the window, and stood watching her 2 
white throat on high, sent forth, tremulously at first, on the cold air, 


the fiercely jubilant notes of the most passionate of war-songs” 


——— 


of hope and of hate. The Marscillaise! It was everywhere, 
simultaneously, at once. The stolid Utrecht burghers, taking up 
the burden, bent beneath its weight. 

On the first frenzy of disorder followed a long lull of exhaustion 
and expectant alarm. Darkness was come, and winter: the cold 
hand of the new tyrant gripped at the throats which had so recently 
sung. Men slunk away into corners, and whispered of the good 
old days, before they were free. 


Along the Old Canal, in the heavy winter silence, the snow lay 
thick upon the two wide lines of road. Down below slept the 


, waiting. Suddent 


y she straigh 


IIustrated by C. SHEPPERSON 


water, ice-bound. On both sides, the massy mations, closely 
barred and shuttered, sank away into the starless night. A thick 
mist spread softly ; here and there a murky oil-lamp made a yellow 
stain, 

The hush of the mufiled street was in the houses. 
noiselessly when they moved at all. There was nowhere a sound 
of laughter, for the children were gone to bed. 

In one of the most imposing of those solid, seventeenth-centary 
burgher-palaces hangs the portrait, beside the mantelpiece, of a 
very lovely girl, in a short waist, and a not unbecoming turban, like 
the Empress Josephine’s. Her eyes are calmly luminous ; her lips 
are parted, as if about 
to speak. Men have 
told that her voice, in 
its day, was a golden 
splendour. The day 
is over: the voice is 
still. 

On that snow-steeped 
night of the French 
Oppression thevoice was 
making hushed music 
in acorner of the solemn 
habitation. The dusk 
of the empty drawing- 
room lay troubled by 
vague candles; beyond, 
in the little landscape- 
painted Doudoir, a low 
lamp spread its gentle 
circle against the gloom. 
In the light, on a 
stiff Louis NVI. chair, 
white and gold, sat the 
daughter of the house, 
Elizabeth Pareys. And 
before her, on a lazy, 
yetuncomfortable settee, 
lounged young Eduard 


People ‘noved 


van Bredel, from the 
big mansion on the 
opposite side of the 
canal — Eduard — van 


Bredel, whom she had 
known since her child- 
hood, and who, when 
these troubles were 
over, was, with general 
approval, to make her 
his wife. 

“My father declares,” 
said Elizabeth sadly, 
“‘that it is quite im- 
possible the city -i.culd 
satisfy the french 
general’s latest 
demand.” 

‘The city will do as 
it did before,” replied 
Eduard lightly. ‘‘It 
will clap its hands to 
its pockets, and Balloux 
will kick them off.” 

Elizabeth shuddered. 
«“ Heis a terrible man,” 
she said, ‘‘ Balloux! ” 

“HIe is your bug- 
bear,” replied Eduard, 
‘ever since he paid you 
a compliment!” 

«A compliment!” 
cried the girl im- 
petuously. “¢It was 
an intentional insult. 
Still do I seem to hear 
his odious accents, in 
the silence of the room 
full of people. 
‘Citoyenne, I am in- 
formed you have the 
most beautiful voice in 
Utrecht: I trust you 
will favour me, and my 
officers, and my soldiers, 
by letting us hear it 
sing the most beautiful 
of songs!’ ” 

‘* Whereupon my lady 
drops him a curtsey,” 
laughed Eduard. 
‘Monsieur,’ she says, 
‘I have not yet been 
able to learn the tune !’” 

Elizabeth sat gazing 
at her daintily slippered 
feet. ‘It was my fault,” 
she said, ‘‘for being 
at the rout. But my 
father had desired me 
to go.” 

«6 So it was not your 
fault. Yet, confess that 


1 ES 


ee 


tened herself, fluny him a glance of 
and then with inercasing assurance, 


fe) 


he treated you decently. You rebuffed him before the whole 
assembly, him the lord and master—the citizen-lord and master— 
of us all, and he merely replied, ‘You will learn it some day,’ 
as he turned on his heel.” 

“ He reddened,” said Elizabeth, with girlish satisfaction, ‘No, 
I shall never learn it. I loathe the beautiful words.” Even as she 
spoke, a man passed outside in the silence, whistling, along the 
canal, the tune of ‘* The Marscillaise.” Eduard smiled. 

She struck her foot on the floor. ‘These horrors always seem 
to amuse you,” she cried. ‘I believe you would laugh if you 
dared !” 

««T dare,” he answered, briskly. ‘I believe I am the only per- 
son in this city, out of his teens, who can still sce the humorous 
side of anything. And yet, as men live nowadays, I am old, 
twenty-two. Come, Betty, Iam not Balloux. Nor need you bear 
the cares of state upon those lovely shoulders. Sing me ‘Le doux 
Berger’ to your spinet. That, after all, is common sense e 

‘Common sense !” she cried, bounding on her slender chair. 

“Certainly. The doux berger is occupied with his own joys and 
sorrows. Life to him is not the public good, but ‘Dorine.’ I 
am tired of the Human Race, Betty. I wish you would talk about 
ourselves.” 

“ The IIuman Race !” retorted his fair companion indignantly. 
“Am Ia. sans-culotte, because my most royalist father reads 
Rousseau? Your thoughts wander, Mynheer Eduard. My thoughts 
were of our own fatherland. Are you tired of that, too?” 

He flushed slightly. Our fatherland,” he answered, ‘by 
which I suppose you mean this good city of Utrecht, is all right as 
things go. The Frenchman hustles the new Conscript Fathers a 
bit: well, they shouldn’t have asked him to come and do it.” He 
rose and walked across to the spinet, humming : 


Viens, ma Dorine adorée—ah, Dorine! 


«Oh, tush,” she interrupted, ‘it is the whole country I am 
thinking of, and you know it! The whole country, overrun and 
ill-treated. And—and——” her voice dropped to a whisper—‘“ the 
Prince—— !” 

*«Tlist!” he turned hastily to the wide-open folding doors, the 
twilight of the vast room beyond. Then coming back to her, 

“« There are no Princes nowadays,” he said in a low tone. 

“JT have not forgotten mine,” she replied haughtily. 
you?” 

He laughed outright, just a trifle harshly. 

«* What a poor idea of me you have,” he said, ‘‘of my memory, 
or my interest in anything, Well, I fear you are justified, But I 
have not forgotten your promise, made at dinner, to sing to me 
while your father was out.” 

“©Tt is murmured,” she went on, breathless with the haste of her 
words, “that better times are coming. The Prince himself, they 
say, is about to make a descent, in a day or two, on the coast with 
a few trusty followers. All right-minded Dutchmen will assemble 
at his call——” 

Eduard held up his hands. 

“My dear Betty, I know, I know! Spare me, I beg of you. 
These things have been murmured for months in the coffee houses, 
on the market place, where everyone could hear them! They are 
the secret of the town-crier. Meanwhile, the Prince remains in 
London, practising—to drink port.” 

She recoiled, stung and quivering, ‘You judge of others by 
yourself,” she said, and there were tears in her voice.‘ And what 
can the Prince do when they write across to him that the men of 
Holland are become women? Would that I were by his side to 
tell him that the women are ready to be men!” 

“*Kenau Hasselaar!” he cried, again with a laugh, citing the 
great heroine of Dutch history, ‘‘mind that Balloux doesn’t hear 
you.” His voice grew grave. ‘Betty, you shouldn’t say these 
reckless things—not even here.” 

“Balloux ? Tam not afraid of Balloux.” 

*¢Are you not? Tam. Perhaps because I have seen more of 
him. Come, Letty, sing me my ‘Romance.’ In another moment 
your father will be returning for his tea.” 

She stood with her hand on the spinet, trying to steady herself. 
Her face and neck were flushed, against the whiteness of her frock. 

«¢ And you a former Prince’s officer !” she said, in accents of slow 
scorn, ‘You, a soldier-—no, never a soldier—an_ epauletted 
dangler after petticoats! Eduard, I wish you would leave me. I 
shall not sing to-night.” 

“You used to think very differently of me, Betty, once.” 

“You must forgive me. You looked very brave in your unstained 
uniform.” 

‘And that is all you have to say to me to-night? You are 
sending me away in anger. Don’t do that to-night !” 

«© And why not to-night?” She looked up at him, 

‘Neither to-night, nor at any other time.” 

She dropped her glance. ‘Leave me,” she said. ‘Oh, 
Eduard, go away! Don’t touch my hand! We are not engaged!” 

Te abandoned the fingers he was lifting to his lips. 

“No, we are not engaged,” he repeated. ‘It is right of you to 
remember that.” He walked away to the folding doors without 
looking back : 

«‘Viens, ma Dorine adorée—ah, Dorine !” 

She ran after him, 

“* Eduard,” she panted, and all her passion seemed to rise to her 
lips, ‘you laugh, and you sing, and your country bleeds! My 
father looks grave—you talk of a comedy, I> weep—you bid me 
sing you a love-song! Ah, I did not know; how could I? I did 
not know.” 

He made her a low bow, with a wide sweep of his tight-sleeved 
arm. 

«+ But you will-—you will!” The words choked her. 

“Will what ?” 

«« When the Prince calls, you will answer !” 

«‘ Mademoiselle, I will do so. I will tell him, as you desired to 
do, that the ladies of Holland are become men. They will not 
sing love-songs, I shall say ; they will only talk politics.” 

She turned her back upon him. For a moment he stood as if ex- 
nectant, as if anxious to speak. Then he went away. 

In the hall he met the master of the house, who had just entered, 
a stately patrician, in the prime of life. The young man drew 


aside, with deference. 
“Nothing to be done, my good Eduard,” began Mynheer 
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Pareys, gloomily. ‘It is never the slightest use appealing to 
Balloux. Nothing moves him. ‘You are my brothers,’ he keeps 
saying, ‘my brothers!’ Ay, as kittens to a hungry tiger; such 
brothers of his are we.” 

“ At least he has a sense of humour,” remarked Eduard, ‘ that 
is always a thing to be thankful for.” 

‘I do not understand you in the least,” replied Mynheer Pareys. 

Eduard van Bredel could not repress a smile. His was a 
laughing face in those trouble times; perpetual sunshine seemed to 
ripple across it against the background of cloud. He made as if 
about to say something; in his day, however, young people 
replied to, but did not answer,” their elders. He stood waiting 
for permission to depart; his careless eyes inspecting the clear 
outline of his black silk hose. 

«You are going already?” said the patrician, suddenly reverting 
from his own reflections. ‘ Taking yourself off before tea? Had 
enough of Betty’s company—fie !” 

The young man murmured of important business. 

“Yes, yes, I know your business. Only this evening, as it 
happens, two very different gentlemen have spoken of it to me. 
One was the worthy Dominé Pruttelling, who gravely reproved me 
for allowing you to make love to my daughter and also to demoiselle 
Francetta !—well?” 

‘Nay, Mynheer, I said nothing.” 

“A pretty reply toa father. It is true, then. I will not demand 
that young men should be saints ; I was not in my day”—the grave 
gentleman smiled—* although I did not think that was to be one of 
the results of the great Revolution! But you, Eduard, you are 
really too openly ¢ Régence ’—too entirely what I lately heard called 
with a new term that struck me, ‘ancien régime.’” 

‘Tam not so bad as that, sir. But I plead guilty to occasional, 
quite harmless, calls on Francetta. She is amusing in these dull 
days. Also, at the coffee-house, there is always excellent coffee and 
gay music. But who, I beg of you, was the other person so 
superfluously interested in my welfare?” 

“The Commandant himself.” 

‘© Balloux! What did he say?” Van Bredel turned pale. 

‘Nothing much. He inquired—carelessly enough—if the pretty 
young lady who had refused to sing ‘The Marscillaise’ (stupid 
girl !) was not my daughter —a thing he must have known perfectly 
well—and if you were not courting her.” 

‘«But what else ?” 

‘Eduard, you are indeed not ‘ancien régime.’ In my day, if 
we were gay, we were at least also gallant. What else? Why, he 


added: ‘The Citizen Bredel’ (detestable jargon !) ‘has peculiar. 


amusements: he varies his distractions.’ He referred, of course, 
like the good Dominé, to the Italian coffee-house woman. His 
officers spend half their day there. He himself pays her attentions, 
it is said. Indeed, Eduard, I speak seriously. You must alter 
your habits, my son. Come back to the tea-table.” 

“‘ Not to-night,” replied the young man hurriedly ; «I cannot to- 
night. Indeed, there are important—indeed, I should but too 
gladly !—to-morrow, I hope——” His hand was on the great brass 
lock of the front door—he fled into the street. Mynheer Pareys 
stood gazing for a moment at the massive slab of shiny oak. 
“Truly, fashions are changed,” he said, halfaloud ; ‘only the vices 
remain as they were.” It was seven o’clock ; he went into the 
drawing-room for his three cups of tea. He was not an imaginative 
or original man : he took life as it came. 

Eduard van Bredel passed swiftly along the dim line of houses in 
the cold night air and mist.“ Balloux !” he muttered to himself 
mechanically, ‘Balloux!”—he drew his many-caped dark-blue 
overcoat closer, 

Somebody touched him on the shoulder. ‘Citizen Bredel, you 
must come with me,” said a low voice distinctly at his ear. Ie 
started aside with a gesture of self-defence. ‘Come quickly. 
There are two more of us. Come !” 


II. 


“WHERE are you taking me?” asked Eduard as the muffled 
figures hurried him along. 

“You will see soon enough. And, besides, you know.” 

“You a Dutchman—and to be doing this work !” 

“Tam no Dutchman. Or, rather, I am more than a common 
Dutchman; I ama patriot. See, these two are my brethren of the 
universal brotherhood ; they are French—eh, freres ?”” 

“Oui, oui, fréres,” echoed the two assistants, and pushed 
Eduard round a turning. The dismal streets were deserted and 
very dark. In the distance a troop could be heard—doubtless 
drunken French soldiery—howling ‘* The Marseillaise.” 

The “patriot” policeman passed, under a smoking oil-lamp, 
through a back entry and up a narrow staircase. A door was 
thrown open, and Eduard stood, as he had expected, in a large 
hilf-lighted room, full of dusk and tobacco-smoke, before a couple 
of uncouth men, ata table, in the slovenly uniform of the French 
Republic. A dozen times he had pictured the scene to himself, and 
now it had come true. 

“This, citizen-adjutant,” said the ‘ patriot,” ‘¢is the prisoner.” 

“Told your tongue till youre spoken to,” was the reply. The 
speaker drew a black bottle towards him, and poured out a tumbler 
of wine. 

«You are Citizen Bredel,” he began, after two minutes of affected 
neglect, “a former officer of the guard. You have conspired to 
betray this city into the hands of the so-called Prince of Orange, 
former tyrant of these free states. And you will be shot to-morrow 
in the name of the Republic, one and indivisible. Have you 
anything to say? Quick !” 

“It will not be the first crime the Republic has committed,” 
answered Eduard, coldly. 

“ Citizen-police—whatever you are, take him away.” 

“Tam acommissary, an’t please you, citizen-adjutant,” objected 
the “patriot” humbly. He laid hold of Eduard’s arm. 

“T would fain know my accusers,” protested the prisoner. 

“The Republic accuses you and condemns you. Take him 
away !” 

At that moment a door opened from a_ brilliantly illumined inner 
room. .A woman came through rapidly, on her way out. By the 
table she started, stopped, in the dull lamp-light, her eyes on the 
prisoner. It was the pretty, gaily bedizened coffee-house keeper, 
known to all the town of those days as ‘¢ Francetta.” 
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“Just so,” said the prisoner. 

“Aha, it is you !” cried the foreign woman, with many gestures 
and exclamations. ‘It is you, my fine gentleman, who think com- 
mon girls are made to be mocked! The great burgher-ladies for 
marriage—I grant you it is reasonable—but the likes of us not even 
for love-making, real or pretended—only mockery ; ah ! it is too 
much! Had you even made semblance to love me, IT had forgiven 
you !—but you mercly sought to use me; you despised me : that is 
all.” 

“Tt is true,” replied the prisoner; ‘not that I despised you-- 
God forbid! But that I sought to use you because of your inter- 
course with the Frenchmen. Nothing else. Well, Iam to be shot 
to-morrow. You are avenged.” 

A sudden trembling fell upon Francetta where she stood. Her 
eyes sought the floor. When she spoke again, her voice was broken. 
66 Who would endeavour,” she said, softly, ‘‘to use a woman, 
knowing so little of a woman’s heart? Silly lad, had you but pre- 
tended—but pretended—I had been content !” 

‘I cannot pretend,” replied the prisoner, rather ruefully. 

The Republican adjutant burst out laughing. ‘* Come, charming 
Francetta,” he said, “surely that is enough. Will you have a glass 
of wine, my dear? Take the traitor away !” 

The commissary led his prisoner to a little cell on the ground 
floor, and there locked him up for his last night on earth. Pefore 
finally closing the door, however, the worthy official turned. “If 
there is anything Ican do for you, citizen, in reason,” he began, 
“any message you would care to have taken, and paid for——” 

Eduard held out a gold piece. ‘‘ There,” he said, ‘that is 
what I should have spent at Francetta’s to-night. Take it, and go 
and tell Mynheer Pareys what has happened. Ask him, if he can 
do anything for me, to do it. _ And bid him not tell his daughter.” 

The policeman bit the gold piece. ‘*The money is in better 
hands,” he said, ‘than those of an Italian adventures.” 

‘©Qh, aren’t those women your sisters, too?” replied Eduard. 
He turned away in disgust, and stood staring through the heavy 
window bars into the black night. ‘And you a Dutchman !” he 
said reflectively. 

‘Tama patriot,” replied the other, and took himself off. 

It was not far to the mansion on the Old Canal: the stately 
patrician received the messenger in an ante-room, and listened, 
with contracting eyebrows, to his tale. 

‘Convicted of conspiring to deliver the town into the hands of 
the Prince’s followers!” cried Mynheer Pareys, sitting back in the 
big armchair.  Mynheer van Predel !—Citizen van Bredel !— 
Impossible !” 

“ Very possible,” said the commissary. 

“Thank God,” spoke an carnest voice behind them. 
Pareys stood in the door. 

“« Eavesdropping !” cried her father, starting up with an outburst 
of nervous fury. 

“No, father, I was passing through. 
wronged Eduard! I rejoice—oh, I rejoice ! 
him exiled. He will join the Prince.” 

‘© No, indeed, he is to Le shot to-morrow,” interposed the patriot, 
with a leer which was almost a grin. 
«Shot !” screamed the old man, 

‘Pray, why not ?” said the man. 

“Get me my hat !—my coat !” cried Mynheer Pareys, running to 
and fro. ‘I will go to the Commandant this instant, Elizabeth, I 
will go the Commandant.” 

“ The Citizen-Commandant,” said the wooden-faced commissary, 
‘admits no one on any pretext after nine. You cannot see him 
to-night.” 

«But I——!” exclaimed the fatrician, drawing himself up. 

No, c7/isen,” said the man. After a moment’s triumph he 
added: ‘You can go to him to-morrow morning at six. The 
traitor will not be shot till daybreak.” 

‘But it’s dark at six,” objected Mynheer Parcys testily. His 
daughter took a swift step forward, then drew back. ‘Flere is 
money,” continued the patrician, in haste, ‘a silver piece. Take 
it, and tell your master that Pareys will be with him to-morrow at 
dawn.” 

“‘T have no master,” replied the patriot, pocketing the money. 
“T will see that your message reaches the Citizen Palloux. Good- 


Elizabeth 


Father, how have we 
Now, you will get 


Elizabeth stood quite still. 


night.” The young lady, as he turned to pass her, drew her white 
frock aside. le noticed the movement. Good-night!” he 


repeated 5 the word ‘ citoyenne” stuck in his throat. 

“Eduard! Is it pessible!” repeated the patrician, stupefied in 
his chair. Of all people—Eduard! The madman! And I, who 
deemed him only a fool! fe has cheated us all.” 

“Te has spared us,” said Elizabeth. ‘He would not allow us 
to share his danger. I have wronged him most cruelly. And he 
was silent.” 

“He will certainly be shot,” cried Mynheer Pareys in his most 
irritable tones. 

Elizabeth sank forward on her knees. Oh, father, you will 
save him!” she exclaimed. ‘It cannot, cannot be. You will get 
him away to England. We will wait for better times !” ‘i 

‘©T—what can I effect, girl?” And with Balloux ? He will do 
whatever he chooses, in all things. If © were a creature like 
Francetta, now! That would be very ditierent. He is a French- 
man, and, therefore, as they all are, with women a fool! Yet not 
such a fool, either—the ruffian! Ilist! There, don’t cry. I will 
goto him at daybreak, What little I can I will do.” Girl, get 
thee to bed. God bless thee. There's hope yet. Good-night.”? 

She went up to her room, and threw herself, dressed, on the bed. 
The slow hours flew by. And the same few thoughts seemed 
stationary in her brain, yet ceaselessly revolving, like the glitter of a 
paper windmill. She had wronged him cruelly. She loved him 
far more than she had ever realised, as women new-realise love 
when they have wronged. He had spared her, and, still, more 
perhaps, he had spared her father. They must save him. As fist 
her father, he might come too late. She was a woman—she ! 

She wasa woman. She got up, lit a candle, looked at her face 
in the glass. Men had told her it was a lovely face, Her mirror 
told her so, and that perhars is better still. “It told her also that 
her features were distraught, that her dress was disordered. She 
arranged both as well as she could. As she stood looking into her 
own eyes, uncertain, the clock on the mantelshelf struck six. At 
this moment the terrible Commandant was rising. Did he dang? 
In less than an hour it would be day. : 
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Almost before she quite realised what she was doing, and yet 
very deliberately, she got out a great old-fashioned cloak of plum- 
coloured flowered satin and fur, wrapped it round her white evening 
dress, and slipped downstairs. Her heart thumped as she drew 
back the heavy door-bolts. In a few moments the servants would 
be stirring about the silent house. 

She hastened along the still sleeping streets. She had never been 
out alone in the dark before. Dut she did not think of that, or of 
any possible alarms and dangers. Only of the terror at the end. 

By the back entry to the Commandant’s quarters, in the old Town 
Hall, which she knew as every child in the city, she hesitated, 
alarmed. A figure was standing in the shadow. The figure came 
forward. ; 

“And, pray, what make you here?” hissed Francetta’s shrill 
voice. Some hussy come alter the Commander? Wait till the 
guard hauls you off to the guard-house ! Or just let me get at your 
soft cheeks with my nails! Dear Ileaven, ’tis his sweetheart !” 

‘Help me to speak to the Commandant. You are a woman. 
Help me,” said I-lizabeth Pareys. 

«And do you fancy that / cannot speak to the Commandant?” 
asked Francetta, in the doorway, in the dusk. ‘*Ha, look you, 
pretty miss, I am the Commandant.” 

“Then, whatever power you have, use it, as a woman, for 
mercy.” 

«© A woman, a real woman, not a bread-and-butter miss, uses 
power for vengeance or fruition. So do I use mine.” : 

Elizabeth drew back. ‘I do not understand you,” she said 
icily. ‘Nor do I understand why you bar my path. Let me pass. 
There is haste !” 

“Your lover is ¢2¢r¢,” whispered Francetta, pointing to a 
small barred window, high up in the wall of the entry. 
“Your look betrays wonder that I should be here, at this hour, 
waiting outside his prison. It is because I hate him; do you 
understand that, you white-blooded girl of the North? For a 
moment I loved him, in a way. I have loved others; I shall 
love again. He was handsome, he was careless; I was his 
mistress, and he betrayed me. Ah! look at the white-faced 
girl! She can redden, can she, when the fire-flame strikes her 
from the South? Ha, ha, ha! I must laugh. I have more claim 
than you. Were you ever his mistress? No, surely. If saving 
is the work to be done, it is surely not your duty but mine! I 
warrant you little dreamed he had a mistress. Well, now that you 
know, you can go home.” 

“Let me pass,” said Elizabeth, so quietly, so haughtily, that the 
other shrank aside. 

But at the top of the staircase the Italian caught at the 
young girl’s skirt. “Stay!” cried Francetta, ‘‘one word ! 
God forgive me, I lied! I am a wicked woman, my pretty! 
Often I know not, for wickedness, what Ido. I hated—TI still 
hate—the sight of you! But I lied against the man who will 
he dead in an hour. I have killed him—is that not enough 
for me? God forgive me, you are better than I. You, with 
the sound in your ears of what to you must be the lowest of 
infamies, your one thought is to save him—and I?” The tears 
rose in her voice; she repulsed them. ‘I have slain him,” she 
said, calmly, ‘in mad spite. And now I can do nothing. I spoke 
a word to Balloux ; he will not hear me. The tiger is jealous. I 
am waiting here that I may ask his forgiveness, as he goes out to 
his death.” The all-conquering tears poured down her cheeks. 

“TIelp me, if possible, to save him,” replied Elizabeth, vainly 
endeavouring to steady her voice. ‘* Bring me, for God’s sake, to 
this man.” Francetta, who had sunk down at the stair-head, 
picked herself up and led the way through the room in which 
Eduard had heard his sentence the night before. A tallow candle 
burned dimly on the central table ; in a dark corner a sleepy figure 
half rose from a bench, and, seeing the two women go by, sank 
back with a chuckle. 

Francetta threw open the doorat the furtherend. A flood of light 
poured out to meet them. ‘In there!” she whispered, and, drawing 
hastily back, she closed the door again behind Elizabeth Pareys. 

Elizabeth stood in a bare room, ablaze with candles. A dis- 
ordered bed fillcd a distant corner. Books and papers and military 
accoutrements were piled up on a couple of oak tables and chairs. 
A spare man of about five-and-thirty, with long hair and yellow 
face, sprang up from an overloaded writing-desk. 

‘Well, my dear,” he began carelessly, ‘this is rather: 
now?” 

“T have obtained admittance,” explained Elizabeth quickly. 
“Tam the bride of the man who is to be shot in 
hilf an hour.” 
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SHEIKH ED IN, SON OF THE KHALIFA 
A prisoner taken at Om Debrikat 


harmless enemies of the Republic.” He leered across at the 
trembling girl before him. She stopped trembling at once, for the 
emotion which shook her was not fear. 

‘¢Shoot whom you will,” she said calmly. 
afford you any pleasure. But let him go.” 

He sat gazing straight at her, in silence, with alook of amusement 
on his features ; in those days men played with death. 

“ After all,” he said with a sudden laugh, ‘he isn’t a criminal of 
very much consequence. My pretty citizen, do you want your lover 
back very badly ?” 

66 T want his life,” faltered Elizabeth. 

“Ofcourse. Nothing else would be much good. Supposing I 
let him off, will you be guarantee for his future good behaviour?” 

“I will—oh, God, what do you mean? What do you want ?” 

“Softly. Nothing much. If I let him loose on parole, I must 
have a surety for him whom I know to be well affected. Will you 
be his surety, pretty citizen?” 

“T will.” 

«An excellent arrangement !” 
breeches-pockets and thrust out both feet. 
know, are a zealous Republican !” 

“Tam not; my heart is with the Prince. But, if you pardon 
Mynheer van Bredel, I will guarantee that he troubles you no 
more.” 

“Just so. AZyaheer van Bredel isa lucky man. But, citizen, I 
must have other proof of your good citizenship than you have 
accorded me hitherto.” He turned, and walking to the window 
threw it wide open. ‘Pray do me the favour to step out on this 
halcony,” he said. The raw morning flooded the night heat of the 


*¢ Shoot me if it will 


He stuck his hands into his 
‘‘ For you, citizen, as all 
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room ; over the snow-covered roofs of the city the red light streaked 
cold. 

The Frenchman pointed down into the barren courtyard. ‘* You 
see that little line of soldiers,” he said, ‘they are waiting for the 
prisoner to be brought out.” 

Flizabeth clutched at the woodwork of the window. ‘¢ What is 
it you want of me?” she gasped. «I will doall things—save one.” 

Ile went back to his table and lifted alittle handbell. “ My 
dear,” he said, “I am not half as bad as your lovely aristocrats 
picture me. I will send down an order to stop the execution. In 
return I will ask—I am a Frenchman—not a service from a woman, 
but a favour. You will grant me the pleasure, once discourteously 
refused, of hearing the loveliest voice in all Utrecht, and, fervent 
lover of liberty that you are, will sing to me, and my officers and 
soldiers down yonder, the glorious Anthem of the Golden Age to 
come !” 

Ste recoiled for a moment. 

“* Make haste,” he said; ‘you have not three minutes to lose.” 

She flung herself out on the balcony. ‘Oh, cry out and stop 
them !” she exclaimed. 

He rang his handbell. ‘‘ So that is your answer,” he said. 

As he gave his brief order to an adjutant, Elizabeth, hanging 
across the parapet, saw the prisoner brought out, and the fatal pre- 
parations slowly made. The condemned man’s head was bare ; she 
could not see his face. 

The commandant came back to the window, and stood watching 
her, waiting. Suddenly she straightened herself, flung him a glance 
of triumphant derision, and, lifting her white throat on high, sent 
forth, tremulously at first, on the cold air, and then with increasing 
assurance, the fiercely jubilant notes of the most passionate of war- 
scngs. The soldiers in the courtyard stared towards the window 
with amazement : she felt hér lover’s white face uplifted, seeking 
her own. She stood on the balcony, immovable ; the tide of her 
magnificent melody poured down across the sleeping city the 
familiar fury of the Frenchmen’s Call to Arms, but the words which 
took swift shape as the music bore them upward were those of the 
Historic Hymn of the old Princes of Orange, the Reformation 
Song of William the Silent, the Story and the Glory of the Nation 
for all time ! 

She sang on. What matter if the metre but partly fitted the 
measure ! the noble words leaped or lay still on the stream which 
swelled irresistibly onward; the thing was possible ; she did it, 
singing on. 

The Commandant, after one quick quiver of passion, stood back 
in the window, his arms crossed. 

Having sung the first four lines, she stopped. 

“You have learnt the tune, then, at least,” said Ba'loux fiercely. 
‘But you have deceived me. You have yet to learn the words.” 

Elizabeth Pareys looked him full in the face. 

‘ Monsieur,” she said, ‘I also know the words. They are of 
“ Children of the Soil,” and of “ Tyrants who oppress them !” Had I 
minded to deceive you, how well I could have sung the words !” 

The French Commandant stepped back from the window, and, 
lifting his military cap: ‘*Go to your lover,” he said brusquely, 
“ Mademoiselle.” 

THE END 


Opening of the Hew Musical Season 


THE new season at the Albert Hall opened on Monday, when a 
performance of The Afessi +h was given in somewhat similar fashion 
to that organised by Sir Frederick Bridge a year ago. It was 
supposed to be Handel unadulterated, and although in a huge build- 
ing like the Albert Hall, and with an organ of proportions which 
Handel himself never could have imagined, it was practically im- 
possible to realise a performance of the composer’s own time, yet, 
at any rate, the additional accompaniments of Mozart were for 
the time abandoned, and Handel’s own orchestration was resumed, 
the organ part used being that prepared by one of Sir Frederick 
Bridge’s pupils. Of course it is quite impossible to adopt at South 
Kensington the balance between the instrumentalists and vocalists 
observed in Handel’s own day. If we accepted the proportions 
shown by the parts used at the Foundling Chipel performance of 
The Messiah on May Day, 1753, the authorities would have 
been obliged to engage the impossible number of something 
like 135 oboes and 135 bassoons. Even then those instru- 
ments would not have been anything like those 
in use in Handel’s own day. Under the 
condit'ons necessarily imposed the performance 


«©Aha! the fair citizen Pareys! The lady of 
‘The Marseillaise’ ! Citoyenne, forgive that I 
did not immediately recognise you. But this is not 
a place for you, nor the hour. Ican do nothing. 
I regret it. I will call for your servants to take 
you home.” 

‘«T have no servants. 

“Ts it so? And at night? Every nation has 
its habits. But the more easily, then, can you 
return. I am sorry for you. I cannot help you. 
The man is a traitor. Good-day.” 

Through the great window behind the tall com- 
mandant pale daylight began to spread against the 
yellow glare of the candles. 

“© A traitor!” exclaimed Elizabeth. ‘* Not so, 
and you know it ! If he has wronged the Republic 
—I will not gainsay it—the Kepublic may punish 
him. But he has not merited death.” 

“Tam not here to discuss law with you,” 
replied the French general roughly. ‘‘ He has 
plotted against the safety of the State; we have 
caught him ; he must die.” 

‘* But he is a Dutch citizen,” pleaded Elizabet’ 
passionately, ‘* Te has a right to be judged by our 
judges, our laws !” 

“Unfortunately for him, his is a_ military 
offence. And the military jurisdiction is mine. 
I should make it mine, were it not. True, the 
man is quite harmless; his attempt, like all 
such, is alsurd. But he annoys me. I shoot him. 
Jair citizen, be thankful I do not shoot all the 


Iam alone.” 


H.M.S. Afagicienne last week seized the German liner Bundesrath 
of war on board. She was convoyed on Friday afternoon to Durban, to 
to Reuter’s Agency there were on board the Bundesrath 
\ ‘ere intending to serve in the Boer army 


CAPTURED 


WITH CONTRABAND OF WAR ON 


to the north of Delagea Bay, with contraband 
be brought before the Prize Court. According 
three German officers and twenty men in khaki, who 


BOARD 


was, however, by no means a bad one. The 
cast at any rate was s'rong, for Madame Alban 
made her first appearance in London since her 
provine al tour, singing the soprano music, Miss 
Clara Butt sang for the first t me here since her 
return from her triumphant tour in ihe Unit-d 
States, carrying off the laurels of the evening for her 
rendering of ‘*He was Despised,” which the en- 
thusiastic audience tried in vain to encore, while 
the tenor music was entrusted to Mr. Lloyd Chandos, 
and the bass music to Mr. Andrew Black. Sir 
Frederick Bridge, 0! course, conducted, but the per- 
formance on the part of the choir was certainly 
not up to the very high average formerly attained. 
It is possible that more rehearsals were 
necessary, for the tendency to shirk full preparation 
in the case of so familiar an oratorio is notorious, 
or it may be that the fear of influenza, on a miserable 
night, kept some of the singers away. The state 
of the weather, however, did not affect the atten- 
dance, which was very large, the largest audience, 
in fact, at a London concert since the war set in. 

The Conference of the Incorporated Society of 
Musicians took place this week at Scarborough. 
It is fiteen years since the society was founded, 
mainly owing to the influence of Sir Alexander 
Mackenzie, Mr. Cowen and other leading musicians, 
and the Conferences have since been held annually, 
four times in London, twice at Scarborough, once 
in Dublin, once in Edinburgh and so forth. 
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Tents of the Imperial Light Horse 


The Graphic Headquarters 
at Ladysmith 


DRAWN BY JOHN CHARLTON 


Artist writes :—‘ The position at Ladysmith is such that the Boers on Bulwana can see and 
camp with their 6-inch guns, When the cavalry and guns returned from the recon- 
they were subjected to a hot shell fire. ‘The road into the camp crosses the Klip 
and the Boers had the range of it exactly. In order to avoid this warm corner, 
d to Mulberry Grove (he Graphic headquarters), and crossed the river 
The enemy saw the change of route, and, before the guns had 


Our Special 
shell any part of the 
naissance of November 4, 
River by a long iron bridge, 
the artillery were brought roun 
by the drift at the bottom of the garden. 


UNWELCOME ATTENTION FROM THE ENEMY: 


‘GUNNERS CROSSING THE KLIP RIVER 


* 


faye 
ye 


FROM A SKETCII BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. MAUD 


reached the water, shell after shell crashed over ) r H : : 

a wonde rful chance neither a horse nor aman sad tag Wile dence oe es aie ae Meee uae 
water, a ‘pill’ from ‘Puffing Billy’ on Bulwana fell into the povl and ie ally erileelits taroush th: 
hurling rocks and splinters far and wide. The gunners took their peppering wath a i bee ye explosion, 
passed on to their lines at the walk, just as th ugh returning from a field day at Aldershot id opens antl 


UNDER SHELL FIRE 


6, 1S00 
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Chronicle of the Gar 


By CHARLES LOWE 


Royal Greetings 

‘‘Ti1e QurEN! God bless her! Three cheers for the Queen! 
Hip-hip-Hurrah!” Such must have been the many thousand- 
throated cries, in themselves a decided enough proclamation of the 
Empress-Queen’s supremacy over all South Africa, with which 
Her Majesty’s Christmas and New Year greetings to her troops 
were read forth to them on parade in every camp. ‘I wish you 
(General So-and-So) and all my brave soldiers a happy Christmas. 
God protect and bless you all!” And again, a few days later: 
‘*T wish you alla bright and happy New Year. God bless you!” 
Could anything have been more simple, more touching, proving, 
for the hundredth time, that the Mistress of the Seas is also a 
mistress of the art of happily expresszd, heart-felt words? 


Turning the Tide 


Indeed, the Queen’s prayer that God would bless her troops in the 
New Year was already beginning to be fulfilled with the stroke of 
the last hour of the year. At that hour General French, up towards 
Colesberg, was in the act of effecting a turning movement which 
may be regarded as the turning of the tide of war. It was French 
who won [lands Laagte, and it was most fortunate that 
by the very skin of his teeth, he managed to get out of Lady- 
smith just before it was cut off from communication with the outer 
world. While disaster has been dogging the footsteps of his fellow- 
generals, he himself has been attended by invariable good luck— 
which is sometimes but another name for genius, ‘the capacity for 
taking trouble.” But this much must be said in qualification of his 
happy performances, as compared with the less fortunate achieve- 
ments of his colleagues. French is a cavalry officer, and his command 
mainly consists of the mounted arm, which thus places him, so far, on 
a footing of equality with the Boers. His mobility has consequently 
left nothing to be desired, but to swiftness of movement he has 
added sagacity of tactical design. The Boers were in possession of 
Coleslerg, and General French wanted to drive them out of it ; 
but not in the manner of Buller and of Methuen—thanks to his 
greater mobility. Leaving half of the 1st Suffolks and a section of 
the R.ILA. in front of the Poer position at Rensburg, French 
himself started with five squadrons, half of the 2nd Berkshires 
and eighty mounted infantry (the latter two in waggons for the 
sake of expedition and economy of energy), and made a wide 
detour which, after a rest of four hours at a certain farm, 
brought him, in one of ‘*the wee short hours ayont the twa’,” 
on New Year’s morning—the better day, the better deed !— 
to a position commanding the right flank of the Boers, into whese 
ribs he poured an enfilading fire, bewildering to the Boer mind, 
which had come to the belief that the only thing it had to deal 
with was the feint attack of the sons of anything but ‘silly Suffolk,” 
aided by the guns of the R.H.A., in their front. But scarcely 
less bewildering than this sudden appearance of French 
and his mounted folk on the Boer right, was the hot ariillery 


Detachments of the v-rious Metropolitan Vo'unteer battalions who ave volunteered to serve in Scuth 
Africa in the City of London Imperial Volunteer Regiment, assemb ed cn Monday morning at their resy ective 
headcuarters, and march d to the Guildhall. headed by the’r bands, ‘lhere they were drawn up in the large 

* hall, and were received by the Lord Mayor, Sheriffs, and A'deimen. ‘The Lord Mayor, addressing the men, 
said it was beyond doubt that they were inaugurating a new era in ournational history. ‘They were there with 
the del.berate intention of voluntarily taking upon them elves the hardships and dangers incicental to a serious 
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fire, ultimately silenced by French, which opened on himself 
from this right with guns and ammunition from Woolwich. 
«© We were near enongh,” said one observer, ‘to sce they were 
using British 1§-pounder field-pieces, and inspection of some of 
their shells shows they were manufactured at the Royal Laboratory, 
Woolwich.” At the battle of Modder River, Methuen had been fortu- 
nate enough to cap- 
ture a wounded ex- 
Sergeant - Major, 
one Greener, who 
had deserted several 
years ago from the 
Balloon Department 
of the Royal Engi- 
neers at Aldershot, 
and boasted to have 
taught the Boers how 
to construct the 
trenches which had 
proved so fatal to so 
many of our 
brave fellows. But 
this Greener revela- 
tion was nothing to 
the disclosure that 
the fifteen-pounders 
of Woolwich were 
being employed to 
rain death and 
destruction on 
French’s cavalry and 
mounted infantry at 
Colesberg. Quousgue 
tandem? Were these 
some of the guns 
which Buller had 
lost at Colenso? Or, more probable, perhaps, were they the two 
unlucky field-pieces which Gatacre had to abandon at Stormberg— 
one of them overturned in a donga, and the other inextricably sunk 
in a quicksand ? In any case, they and all the other Boer guns were 
soon put out of action, while the Boers themselves, taken in front 
and flank, and finally in rear, ‘*scooted” off to the east, leaving 
their laager and stores in our hands, as also the old coach road 
over the Orange River. 
‘*Sons of the Empire’’ Fight 


Good business, indeed, by way of a Leginning of the New 
Year—an action which had been preceded at Dordrecl.t by the 
bold extrication of a party of Cape Mounted Rifles — who 
had rerained behind in a donga rather than desert a wounded 
officer—by Captain Montmorency, one of the V.C. heroes of 
Omdurman. Moreover, Colonel Pilcher, of the Bedfordshire 
regiment—in which John Bunyan would probably have been serving 
asa Christian soldier if he had lived in our time—equally celebrated 
New Year’s ] ay by defeating a Boer commando at Sunnyside, 
aLout twenty miles to the north-west of Belmont, and capturing 


THOMAS GREENER 


Ex-Sergeant-Major R.E., who is alleged to have 
served with the Boers under the name of Green, 
He was captured by our troops at Magersfontein, 
and is stated to have superintended the making cf 
the enemy’s entrenchments, Our photograph is by 
C. Knight, Aldershot 


ccmpaign. The cbject they had in view wes worthy cf even so great a sacrifice. 
forced to the arbitrament of war, and wculd not sheathe the sword until her supremacy in Sc uth Afri:a was 
established, Their splendid patrictiim was duly eppreciated. To them belenged signally the tonour of 


leading a movement which stirrd every city, tcwn, znd hamlk 
1 i s z t throughcut the kingccm 
Magistrate of the City of London, he could but ‘ofler feeble thanks i i ion to 

: I Sin return f j 
country The men were then sworn in eipior abel Gevetion to Qosea and 
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their laager, with forty prisoncrs, besides killing and wounding 
many—but at a loss of three Austral'an troopers killed, and one of 
their officers dangerously wounded. ‘‘ Advance, Australia !” and 
it has now done so—side by side with Canada, which was also repre- 
sented by a hundred of her troopers—with credit to herself and 
advantage to the Empire, in the service of which it has already 
received its baptism of fire. The Sunnyside Boers—mainly con- 
sisting, no doubt, of Griqualand rebels—were doubtless planted there 
for the double purpose ct threatening Lord Methuen’s line of com- 
municat/ons, and watching any attempt on his part to make a flanking 
movement round the right of the Boers still confronting him in a 
fortified crescent of more than twenty miles ia extent. 

For there is every indication that Methuen, justly fearing Generil 
Kopje more than General Cronje, does not intend to commit 
himself to another frontal attack before at least the arrival of 
reinforcements in men and guns which have not yet reached him ; 
and, meanwhile, the only items of intelligence from his camp are 
that he has established a market for the barter of tea and other 
groceries in return for the milk, eggs, and vegetables offered him by 
the adjacent farmers; that he has a nightly knack of giving the 
‘<jumps” to the apprehensive Boers in front of tim, and of making 
them burst forth in wildly prodigal showers of defensive bullets 
against wholly imaginary assailants ; that he himsclf, on the other 
hand, is regular in sending matutinal greetings to Cronje’s people in 
the shape of shotted salvoes from guns which Lord Wolseley, in 
reply to an Edinburgh correspondent, has just pronounced—in spite 
of all carping criticisms to the contrary—‘‘to be at least as good as any 
artillery in Europe ;” that he continues to exchange flash-light signals 
with Kimberley, which light-heartedly declared on Christmas Day that 
there was “plenty of food in the town to last until the arrival of relief” 
and that, for the rest, the Boers show no inclination whatever to 
precipitate a trial of conclusions by dashing their heads cither 
against the dynamite mires of Kekewich at Diamondorolis or the 
Lullets arid bayonets of Methuen at the Modder. On the other 
hand, they, the Boers of Cronje, are raking in all the reinforce- 
ment, they can think of to strengthen their crescent entrenchments 
before Methuen, and thus it is, among other things, that they are 
said to have raised the siege of Kuruman, though Commandant 
Viser claims to have captured ‘two forts” there from the British, 
at a place which is as devoid of forts as Ireland is of snakes. 


West and East 


As for Kimberley, its garrison must have felt as if it had been 
reinforced by at least a couple of batteries when, in answer 
to the New Year’s greetings of the inhabitants—no doubt 
suggested by Mr. Cecil Rhodes—the Quen telegraphed back that 
“*T watch with admiration your determined and gallant defence, 
though I regret the unavoidable loss of life incurred.” Up at 
Mafeking, on the other hand, the exchange of greetings between it 
and the outside world was of a different kind. It is true that the 
most effective form of this exchange took the shape of the surrender, 
under protest, by Baden-Powell, of a notorious horse-lifter, Viljoen 
by name, for the return of Lady Sarah Wilson, sometime a prisoner 
with the Boers, who was thus restored to her troglodyte existence 
in a bomb-proof shel'er, ‘ built under the private residence of Mr. 
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Julius Neil, where she can offer a friendly visitor a whiskey-and- 
soda with a cigarette.” But, not content with this exchange of 
prisoners, Baden-! owell addressed a chaffing circular to his Boer 
hesiegers, saying that merely to sit down before a place like 
Mafeking was not the way to take it; and soon thereafter, as if to 
show them how to go about it, he ord.red another sortie one day 
towards Christmas, by means of an armoured train, and all the rest 
of it, with the result, according to the Poer version, that this outfall 
was repulsed with the loss of over a hundred killed and wounded, 
Lut from Baden-Powell himself we have still no confirmation of 
those Boer-source losses. 

On the other hand, there is no confirmation either from a Boer or 
a British source of the Kaffir statement that the garrison of Lady- 
smith had, with the bayonet, caytured another Boer position with 
its gun, and retained them, White himself was silent on the subject, 
though heheliographed the killingand wounding ofseveral officers of the 
Devonshireregiment bya Boer shell, and also, on the last day ofthe year, 
that ‘‘the number of cases of dysentery and fever is increasing.” Sick- 
ness was increasing, but so at the same time was the confidence 
of the garrison that it would be able to hold out till relieved by 
General Buller; while the army of Buller, on its part, now split 
up into Divisions under Generals Clery and Warren respectively 
—and aggregating probably about 30,coo men — is equally 
hopeful of being able to shake hands with the beleaguered of Lady- 
smith at no distant date. 

A New Military Era 

Meanwhile, whatever betides, the first day of the year 1900 will 
always be rememberedasa red-letter day in the history of our Fmpire, 
for it beheld the tide of empire-making decidedly turn in our favour ; it 
recorded the successof General French ; but, more significant thanall, 
it witnessed the first victory of a shoulder-to-shoulder body of our 
“esons of the Empire ”—Australians, Canadians, and home-born 
sritons fighting in the common cause of the Queen; and at the 
Guildhall, the very heart of the Empire, it also beheld the enrol- 
ment of the first draft of the City of London Imperial Volunteers, 
who, of their own free will, have emerged from the ranks of our 
citizen soldiers to place themselves on a footing of fighting equality 
with the Queen’s regular troops. ‘ It may be a vexed question,” 
said the Lord Mayor, in addressing the Volunteers, ‘‘ whether or 
not the first day of January ushers in the new century, but it is 
beyond doubt that you to-day inaugurate a new era in our national 
history.” And the dawn of this new era was further emphasised by the 
offer of horses for service in South Africa frome every native chief 
in India—the Maharajah of Patiala leading the way with the 
resent of a splendid Arab charger to Lord Roberts. It is 
noteworthy, also, that twelve of our Militia battalions have 
volunteered for foreign service—seven of them in South Africa and 
the others in the Channel Islands and the Mediterranean. It is 
another gratifying sign of the times that applications for 
admission into the ranks of the Imperial Yeomanry—of which, 
by the way, the Prince of Wales has become Honorary Chief—are 
far beyond the receiving powers of the authoriffes ; while there is ‘The Maharaja Scindhia hae Guede 
also every indication that few battalions at the front will have to 
lack the Voluntecer companies that may be attached to them. THE VICEROY’S FIRST TIGERS IN GWALIOR 
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i inspecti ine-stricken districts in the Central Provinces, Lord Curzon made a most 
“To me it seems that the times hive passed by when the rulers or the deputies of rulers can anywher2 inspection of the plague and fam ne-stric ane A * bs gos sedate 
live a ae in the clouds of Olpmpas They must descen1 from the Pteaes and visit the haunts of successtul bas a the aa es hee pe ay Miers he as “ camp ie nine days Connpors 
men.” We quote these words from a speech by the Viceroy at a durbar held at Lucknow, be:ause they so Lucknow, gee pote awe — 3 ‘Aine eo i pe ad F Every ere ke ne en ee gn sarin 
exactly describe his co weption of his duties as Governor-General of India. Lord Curzon has earned go!den | re ane hice: ue with lavish hospitality o Pp ative princes, ur y Re 
opinions everywhere for the ta:tful manner in which he bas filled his high offi e, and has won the favour of ne | ayal and Sons 
native populations by the warm interest he has taken in them and the.r concerns. Returning from a tour o} 
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CAUGHT ON THE HOP: AN INCIDENT ON THE TOP OF TH®5 


18 


Club Comments 


s By “« MARMADUKE” 


Tr might passas current proverbial coin that ifyou want others to 
have confidence in you have confidence in yourself. The great 
fault which weighs down almost every writer is that he fears to 
launch his own ideas. Mr. Winston Churchill, whose name is now 
prominently—and probably permanently—before the public, is an 
exception. lis telegraphic messages and letters to the A/orning 
Lost fearlessly express his opinions—which is the more remarkable 
seeing that Mr. Churchill is a very young man. He will certainly 
have a seat at the General Elections ; history has yet to tell whether 
he will distinguish himself in the House. 

Character, not cleverness, tells most in the House. Many of the 
most able men who have been returned to Parliament have not 
distinguished themselves there. Sir Isaac Newton, for instance, is 
said to have only once spoken in the House. He asked that one of 
the windows should be shut. 

The New Year’s Honours List, which was published on Monday, 
did not create much excitement. The one surprising item in the 
list is the appointment of Lord Cromer to the Privy Council. 
Seeing the almost dominating position which Lord Cromer has 
secured in recent years, it is unaccountable that he should not 
before now have been added 
to the Council. Indeed, it is 
certain that ninety-nine well-in- 
formed men would have been con- 
vinced that lord Cromer was a 
Vrivy Councillor of some years’ 
standing. These Ionours Lists 
might be described as—Appoint- 
ments and _ Disappointments. 
Lord Kitchener has been called 
fiom Egypt, a'd has been de- 
spatched to the front to deal with 
the militarydifficulty that has arisen. 
Is Lord Cromer destined to be 
also withdrawn from Egypt in the 
not remote future, to employ his 
great administrative qualities in 
reorganising the mach’nery of 
Government in England? It may 
be that Lord Cromer is the man 
whose name is to be associated 
with the hour. 


The death of Sir James Paget 
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SIR H. STAFFORD NORTHCOTE 


THE GRAPHIC 


them visit many patients free of charge, and were they to be 

indiscreet they could name several patients to whom they have 

advanced money with but a faint hope of its ever being repaid. 
—___<>——_—_——- 


Our Portraits 


Cuartes Aucustus BENNET, sixth Farl of Tankerville, was 
the only son of the filth earl by the daughter of the late Duc de 
Gramont. Born in 1810, he was educated at Christ Church, Oxford, 
and when only twenty-two years of age was returned in the Con- 
servative interest for Northumberland as the first member for the 
constituency in the reformed Parliament. This seat he held 
until 1859, when he was summoned to the House of Lords 
in his father’s barony of Ossulston. A month later he succeeded 
to the earldom. On the formation of the Derby Govern- 
ment in 1866, Lord Tankerville was appointed captain of the 
Corps of Gentlemen-at-Arms, and in the following year became 
Lord Steward of the Household. With his resignation in 1868 of 
the latter appointment, Lord Tankerville’s official career ceased, and 
he had for many years resided almost exclusively at his Northumher- 
land seat, Chillingham Castle, famous for its herd cf white cattle. 
Our portrait is by M. Nestler, Vevey. 

Sir John Lubbock holds a distinguished position as banker, 
scientist and the originator of Bank Holidays. He is the fourth 
holder of a baronetcy which was created in 1806, and the head of 
the well-known banking firm of Robarts, Lubbock, and Co. Born 


SIR JOHN LUBBOCK 
Created a Peer 


MR. ADELBERT HAY 
Appointed U.S.A. Consul at Pretoria 
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s the Natal Naval Voluntecrs, and it is only 
d the commandership of that body. Another 
important factor in the war is mainly due to his harbour policy, for 
it is due to his unflagging energies that the Durban Harbour has 
been made serviceable. ‘But for his policy,” writes a personal 
friend, «the harbour would have remained unfit for our transports, 
we should not have been able to cross the bar, we should have had 
a good deal of trouble and delay outside, and should have had to 
land huge masses of men, ammunition and stores in lighters. 
Lately, Mr. iscombe has been up at Chieveley, watching the bom- 
Lardment, and our reverse there may have had some effect upon his 
health.” The Right Hon. Harry E. Escombe was born in 1838, at 
Bayswater, and was married in 1865. Ile was a barrister, and 
became Q.C. in 1893. He went to Natal, and became a resident 
in Durban. In Natal he was successively Attorney-General (under 
Sir John Robinson), and then Premier. Our portrait is by W. L. 


Caney, Natal. 


fine corps known a 
a year since he resigne 


Canon Fllison was an enthusiastic temperance advocate and 
worker. He founded the Church of England Temperance Society 
in 1862, and devoted most of his energies in carrying out its objects. 
Canon Ellison was ordained priest in 1839, was appointed perpetual 
curate of All Saints’, Brighton, in 1840, vicar of Edensor in 1845, 
and rural dean of Bakewell in 1852. Ie accepted the living of 
New Windsor in 1855, and in 1873 was made Reader at Windsor 
Castle. He became Chaplain in Ordinary to txe Queen in 1879 
and honorary canon of Canterbury in 1894. Two of Canon 
Lllison’s sons are now in South Africa, one—Major Ellison—on 
the Staff of Sir Francis Clery in 
Natal, and the other—the Rev. 
Douglas Ellison—engaged in mis- 
sionary work in Grahamstown. 
Our portrait is by Elliott and Fry, 
Baker Strect. 

Mr. Adelbert Hay, who left 
London for Cape Town on Satur- 
day to take up the ‘post of United 
States Consul at Pretoria, is a 
son of the ex-United States Ambas- 
sador at the Court of St. James’s. 
Mr. Hay, who will have charge 
of British interests in the Trans- 
vaal, has been charged with many 
commissions by relatives and 
friends of the prisoners at Pretoria. 


Sir James Paget, the son of 
Samuel Paget, of Great Yarmouth, 
was born in 1814. He received 
his professional education at St. 
Bartholomew’s Ilospital, and was 
admitted 2 member of the Royal 
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surgeon from the Medical Directory. There are those who com- 
plain that there are not so many medical giants in England as 
there were some years ago, when the profession had in its ranks such 
men as Sir William Jenner, Sir William Gull, Sir Andrew Clark, 
Sir James Paget, Sir Cscar Clayton, and others, whose names were 
more or less generally known. A medical man gradually builds up 
a reputation, but—in most cases—his name blazes into popularity 
only after some Royal personage has been through the ordeal of a 
ser‘ous illness. That centres public attention upon him; soon after 
he has a title conferred upon him, and then, his name having been 
familiarised and popularised, his fame and fortune are established. 


a 


The West Fnd doctor has a grievance. Amongst his patients 
there are generally many men and women who have a great 
position, are popular, or are very rich. Some of them are not 
regular in paying the fees that are due, and the doctor is afraid to 
send an urgent request for payment for fear that such a patient 
would either leave him or injure his popularity. Some will keep 
him for several years waiting for his fees, others will altogether 
omit to pay them. Meanwhile the unfortunate doctor has to keep 
up appearances, has to have a large house at an expensive rental, 
and has to have his carriage and pair, Those commodities provide 
the necessary display of prosperity, establish confidence, and 
materially assist him to attain a reputation. 


Many a well-known medical man as he drives at a life-and-death 
rate—which is often part of the theatrical scenery—is absorbed in 
thought, not as to the symptoms of a case, but considering how he 
shall keep the bailiffs out of his own house. The generosity of the 
majority of West End medical men is phenomenal. Almost all of 


THE LATE MR. W. FORSYTH, Q.C. 
Senior Bencher of the Inner Temple 


THE LATE SIR JAMES PAGET 
Sergeant-Surgeon to the Queen 


on April 30, 1834, he succeeded 1.is father in 1865, and five years 
later became M.P. for Maidstone, for which constituency he sat 
for ten years. Since the severance of his connection with Kent 
he has represented London University. Ten years ago he was the 
Chairman of Public Accounts’ Committee, and has sat on Royal 
Commissions for the Advancement of Science, on Public Schools, 
on International Coinage, on Gold and Silver, and on Education ; 
and in 1581 he was President of the British Association in the year 
of its Jubilee. For twenty-five years he was Secretary of the 
London Bankers, and he was successively Chairman and Vice- 
Chairman of the London County Council. Ife is the author of 
many books on natural science and popular philosophy, and his 
work on ants, no less than his ‘Pleasures of Life,” have won 
him world-wide fame. Our portrait is by Russell and Sons, 


Baker Street. 


The Ion. Sir Henry Stafford Northcote’s elevation to the House 
of Lords comes on the eve of his assuming the duties of the 
Governorship of Bombay. The new Governor of Bombay was born 
in 1846, and after leaving Eton proceeded to Oxford, and subse- 
quently entered the Foreign Office, afterwards acting as private 
secretary to Lord Salisbury at the Constantinople Embassy in 1876-7. 
He sat until the present year as M.P. for Exeter. Two sons of the 
{famous Sir Stafford Northcote now have scats in the Upper House. 
Our portrait is by Russell and Sons, Baker Street. 


The Right Hon. Harry Escombe, ex-Premier of Natal, was for a 
number of years a member of the Natal Government. He repre- 
sented the Colony in London at the Queen’s Diamond Jubilee, and 
was at that time madea member of the Privy Council. He resigned 
office in October, 1897. It was Mr. Escombe who organised the 


THE LATE HON. H. ESCOMBE 
Late Premier of Natal 


THE LATE CANON ELLISON 
Founder of the C.E.T.S. 


College of Surgeons in 1836. In his early years he showed promise 
of that industry and perseverance which were such marked features 
of his career, and as a iecturer his great abilities were soon recognised. 
At St. Bartholomew’s Sir James Paget was warden of the Medical 
College, assistant surgeon, and afterwards surgeon; in 1871 he 
retired from active work at the hospital, and was appointed consulting 
surgeon, To mark the esteem in which he was held by his colleagues 
and the governors of the hospital, an address was presented to 
him on his retirement by the Prince of Wales in his official 
capacity as President. In 1873 Sir James’s portrait, painted by 
Millais, was presented to Lady Paget, who requested the governors of 
the hospital to accept the picture, while she preserved a replica of it. 
At the Royal College of Surgeons Sir James served all the offices of 
importance with the exception of that of Examiner. Sir James was 
the recipient of honorary degrees from most of our Universities ; he 
also held the honorary M.D. of Warzburg and Bonn. He was 
created a baronet in 1871, and was elected Vice-Chancellor of 
London University in 1884. He also held the appointments of 
Sergeant-Surgeon to Her Majesty the Queen and Surgeon to 
IL.R.H. the Prince of Wales. At the Royal Medical and Chirur- 
gical Society he served in nearly all the offices, and in 1875 and 
1876 was President. Although he had retired from active practice 

his loss will be greatly felt through the whole of the profession. 
Our portrait is by Barraud, Oxford Street. 

Mr. W. Forsyth, Q.C., was one of the oldest members of the 
Bar, he having been over eighty-seven years of age. He entered as 
a student at the Inner Temple over sixty-five years ago, and had 
been since the recent death of Lord Penzance the senior Bencher of 
bi Inner Temple. Our portrait is by Elliott and Fry, Baker 

treet. 
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THE LATE LIEUT. ERNEST COX 
Killed at Magersfontein 


VICTIMS OF THE WAR 


LizuT. AUGUSTUS FREDERICK DALZEL, Ist Battalion Devon- 
shire Regiment, who was killed by the bursting of a shell at Ladysmith 
on the 27th ult., was the only son of the late Surgeon-Major W. F. 
B. Dalzel, M.D., of the Bengal Army. He was born in 1870, and 
entered the Devonshire Regiment in January, 1892. Lieutenant 
Dalzel served in the operations on the North-West Frontier in 1897 
with the Tirah expeditionary force, and accomyanied his regiment 
on the despatch of the Indian contingent to Natal. 


Lieutenant Ernest Cox, of the Seaforth Highlanders, who was 
killed at Magersfontein, acted as extra A.D.C. to General Officer 
Commanding the British Division during the Soudan cumpgign last 
year. Ile was present at the battle of Khartoum, and mentioned 
in despatches. He was thirty-one years of age. 


Lieutenant Robert Clive Bolton Henry, who was killed in action 
at the battle of Colenso, December 15, 1899, was born on Feb- 
ruary 20, 1879, and gazetted second lieutenant to 2nd Battalion 
Royal Dublin Fusiliers May 7, 1898, from Royal Military College, 
Sandhurst, becoming lieutenant after tuking part in the storming of 
Talana Hill October 20, 1899, after which he marched with his 
battalion, in General Yule’s column, from Dundee to Ladysmith, took 
part in the battle of Ladysmith and in subsequent field service with 
his battalion in and about Colenso, Estcourt, and Frere. Her 
Majesty the Queen has been graciously pleased to intimate her wish 
to have the photograph of this gallant young officer, which has been 
forwarded for Her Majesty’s acceptance. 


Captain Alastair W. M. Brodie, of the 2nd Pattalion Seafurth 
Highlanders, who was killed at Magersfontein, was twenty-eight 
years of age. He saw service in the Niger Territories in 1897-8, 
and displayed conspicuous bravery in the expedition against the 
slave raiding Prince Asku, at Kiff.. He was in the Hazara 
Expedition of 1891, and with the relief force in Chitral in 1895. 
He joined the Seaforth Highlanders in 1890, becoming Leutenant 
in 1892, and captain last year. He was born in 1871, Cur 
portrait is by Esmé Collings, Prighton. 


THE LATE LIEUTENANT R. C. B. HENKY 
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THE LATE CAPTAIN A. M. BRODIE 


Killed at Magersfontein 


‘The part marked m white shows the extent of the landslip 


THE LANDSLIP AT AMALFI 


Old Masters at the Mev Gallery 


VANDYCK at the Royal Academy, the founders of the Flemish 
Schocl at the New Gallery (with a dash of English masters supposed 
to have been influenced by the tradition of Vandyck), and Rubens, 
Sir Anthony’s great predecessor, and we have in London this season 


The first photograph taken after the disaster showing the wrecked Capuccini Hotel. Beneath the dedris ‘s the Hotel Santa Caterina, where Miss Weir 
and her companions aie buried, Our photograph is by F. Gargulio, Sorrento 


THE LANDSLIP AT AMALFI 


ON THE GULF OF SALERNO 


ON THE GULF OF SALERNO 


as complete a public display of the art of Flanders as ever was seen 
in a single city at one and the same time. 

It may be conceded that the chief popular interest will doubtless 
be found in the British Room, where hang some fine portraits and a 
few landscapes, and in the North Room, which contains fifty works 
by, or attributed to, Vandyck’s mighty tutor. Here may be seen the 
great ‘* Daniel in the Lion’s Den,” which, sold at the first Hamilton 
sale, was bought back a year or two alter by the late Duke in open 
sale at an enormous profit. Close by hangs the sketch for it, 
lent by Sir William Farrer. Even more interesting is the series of 
six sketches of the life of Achiiles, lent by Mr. Smith-Barry— 
designs executed for Charles I. and intended for tapestry. We do 
not venture into the question of the authenticity of other works 
which are hardly less interesting, and which, no doubt, are as much 
by Rubens as the majority of the pictures ascribed to his brus.. 
It is a remarkable display ; but for those who appreciate fine paint- 
ing—the splendid handiwork of the perfect craftsman—the real 
interest of the exhibition lies in the West, or Early Flemish, Room. 

Let not the visitor be deterred by the vision of ‘+ squint-eyed 
saints” and ungainly, senile-visaged babies, from examining these 
pictures with care. Soon he will begin to appreciate the fascination 
exercised over the connoisseur b’ the consummate brush work, the 
fine if archaic draughtsmanchip, the lovely colour, the naif 
symbolism and imagination that are characteristic of the art of the 
school. It matters not that the invention is poor—or rather, 
conventional ; that the heads and arrangement are often grotesque ; 
that beauty of form is frequently Jess apparent than what might best 
be called ‘ paintei’s beauty.” It matters less that the spectator may 
become confused between the Van t ycks, the Memlincs, the Mal uses, 
and the rest—all strangely alike avd few possible to be established 
as really by this cr that master, even by such an authority as Mr. 
W. H. James Weale himself. What is of importance is that nearly 
every one of these works is deeply interesting on i's inerits asa 
painting, and hardly less for the sake of the problems and conjec- 
tures it temptingly and illusively puts forward for solution. When 
we come before such a work as Mr. Bodley’s ** Virgin and Child 
and Saints,” by Memlinc, on M. ce Somzée’s triptych by Cornelissen, 
we may think ourselves on safer ground ; but so much is doubtful— 
all except the intrinsic merits of the pictures—that the spectator’s 
whole attention may be concentrated upon the pictures them. 
selves. Properly to enjoy this st'mulating exhibition the visitor 
should first of all refresh his memory in the Farly Flemish Rooms 
of the National Gallery, and, thus prepared, should proceed to 
Regent Street, first reading Mr. Weale’s lively disquisition on the 
rise of the Flemish school wh'ch prefaces the catalogue. Ile will 
then have learned a good deal about the subject which te unsur- 
passable collections of England can demonstrate. Ie will thus not 
only be entertained, but—if it be not considered a drawback— 
instructed as well. 
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DRAWN hy F. DE HAENEN FROM A SKETCH By OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. MAUD 
few of their picked shots crept to the to i i 
: s p of the ridge, and directly they opened fire ¢ 

: I § t set re a perfect s 2 
ure a; burst upon them. One of the troopers occ.sionally put his helmet a the File ot heer aan 
noisted it over the edge of the rock, and whenever it appeared a hail of bullets whistled round it” eines 


“ During the general assault on our position on November 9,” writes our Special Artist, “the sth Lancers 
t out to hold Observation Hill, an advanced post on the right front, The regiment have been in 
rs, and they know their ground perfectly and the best way to fight on it. Only a 


THE LIGHT SIDE OF WARFARE: DRAWING THE ENEMY’S FIRE 
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January 6, 1900 


JANUARY 6, 1900 


“Tren we went sofily to and fro among the sleepers and took possession of their bows and arrows. Th 
backs, in a heap upon the embers. 


THE 


By W. Cc. SCULLY. 


“You say, my Chief, that you wish me to relate a tale of the 
days of my youth, which are now so very faraway. Well, I owe 
you homage for that you opened the door of the prison wherein my 
grandson lay, accused of a crime which another had committed. 
Last year I might have sent you a cow, which would have kept 
your children’s calabash always full, but now that the Rinderpest 
has emptied my kraal I am a poor man—so poor that I cannot 
even offer you a drink of sour milk. There, behind that mat, lie 
the calabashes splitting from dryness. Haz, but it is hard for an 
old man who has owned cattle all his life to look every day into an 
empty kraal. 

“Oh, yes—about the tale. Well, I can tell you of an occasion 
when I was so near my death that for months afterwards I would 
start up in my sleep of nights and shriek aloud. The tale has often 
been told, but never the whole of it, for it is shameful for a man to 
relate how he wept like a woman and begged for his life. But now 
all the others are dead—and, for myself, why, I am only an old 
man of no account who will soon be dead too. 

«In the days I speak of Makomo was Chief over all the country. 
I was a young man, and had only been married a few months. 
My father was one who stood near the Chief. He was rich in 
cattle and his racing oxen were the best in the land. I had only 
recently been made aman. I was too young, so many said, for 
the rite, but the Chief's «Great Son’ was to be made a man at the 
time, and my father wanted me to be one of his blood-brothers. 
Then my father said I should marry and get grandchildren for him. 
In those days I cared for nothing but hunting, but my father began 
paying dowry for a girl, so I made no objection. She came to be 
the grandmother of Nathaniel, whom you know. He comes home 
twice every year from the Mission, and tells me that I am going, 
when I die, to a deep pit full of a very hot kind of fire. Well, 
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HUNTER 


perhaps Iam, but I shall meet my Chief and my old friends there, 
but not Nathaniel, nor his grandmother. 

«Makomo was a great Chief in those days, and no one ever 
dared to disobey him except the ‘ Abatwa,’ the wild Bushmen who 
dwelt in the high mountains among the rocks and forests, and who 
shot people to death with shafts smeared with the poison of snakes. 
Brave as Makomo’s men were when they fought the English, they 
dreaded the little men of the rocks, who could kill from afar without 
being seen or heard. ; 

« From my earliest boyhood I loved nothing so well as hunting, 
and my favourite ground was the forest at the back of the Didima 
Mountain, which was full of buffalo, koodoo, bushbuck, and other 
game. On the top of the big mountain beyond it, which you call 
the Katherg, herds of eland used often to browse. Other young 
men who loved the chase would accompany me, but I was always 
the leader. ; 

‘Ata spot in the valley at the back of the Didima, far away 
from any other dwellings, lived a man called Bangeni, a great 
doctor, This man did not fear the Bushmen. For some reason o 
another they never interfered with him, even when they raided in 
the valleys far past his dwelling. He spoke their language, which 
sounded like the spitting of a nest of wild cats I once dug out of a 
hole. Men used to say that through his medicines Bangeni had the 
power of moving unscen from place to place, and that the Bushmen 
knew this and feared him accordingly. I do not know if this was 
the case, but it is certain that although the Bushmen were often 
seen in the rocks on the ridge above his kraal, and although they 
sometimes killed the herd-boys in the valley below, and drove off 
cattle, nothing of Bangeni’s was ever taken. 

“We all feared this man, and no one ever went to his kraal 
unless for medicine. Over and over again have I passed it when 


e reed shafts of the latter we broke, and then we flung them, like snakes with broken 
In a short time the heap blazed briyhtly up, and then we went to work at our vengeance ” 


OF THE DIDIMA 


Illustrated by F. C. DICKINSON 
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returning from hunting, but no matter how tired or thirsty I was 
I would never stop. 

“One day, being alone in the forest, I found a young gill 
sleeping. She had a beautiful face, and a bosom like that of a 
partridge when the millet is ripe in the fields. She arose when I 
approached, but did not show the least alarm. We sat together and 
talked from noon until the sun had nearly sunk. She was the 
daughter of Bangeni, and her name was Nongala. She spoke of 
sensible things in a low, soft voice. When we parted I already 
wished that my father had paid dowry for her instead of for the 
other one—Nathaniel’s grandmother. 

«« After that day I never passed Bangeni’s dwelling without calling. 
Nathaniel’s grandmother got to hear of the girl, and I had to break 
several sticks upon her before she left off troubling. You know 
Nathaniel? Well, he is just like she was. 

«« As I grew older I hunted more and more. My father was rich, 
and I was his ‘great son,’ so, whenever I heard of a good dog I 
used to try and buy it. We had no guns, but we were expert with 
the assegai, and besides we used to drive the game into staked pits. 
Alawo, but these were great days. In the valley, where the 
buffaloes used to crash through the forest with my dogs baying 
behind, the Hottentots now grow tobacco. And I am an old, old 
man without a single cow, and my Chief is dead, and Nathaniel 
says I am going to the pit to burn in this new kir? of fire. 

‘The mischief committed by the Bushmen at fength became so 
bad that the people could stand it no longer, so Makomo called out 
an army for the purpose of clearing the mountains of these vermin. 
The occasion was that they had one day killed six herd-boys and 
driven a large troop of cattle off. Then Makomo saw that if he 
wished to hold the country any longer he must destroy the 
Bushmen. 


“Every man who could wield an assegai was called out, and the 
army was doctored on the night of the new moon. Next morning 
we went forth in three divisions, one of which held the level plateau 
which connects the Katberg Kange with the great mountains 
farther back, and so cut off the retreat of the enemy, Another 
division went to the east of the Katberg and the third to the west 
of the Lidima; then the three bodies moved towards each other in 
open order. 

“The Bushmen retired without fighting when they saw how 
strong we were, and when they found their retreat cut off from the 
great mountain they took refuge in the caves and chasms of a high 
ridge which stood apart near the southern end of the plateau. We 
were joyful when we knew that at length we had the murderers 
where our hands could reach them. 

“It was nearly nightfall when we formed in a ring around the 
rocks and scrubby Lushes amidst which they lay, and ‘our numbers 
were so great that no man was more than four paces from his 
companions on either side. Each carried a shield wherewith to 
ward off the poisoned arrows. For a long time it had been known 
that this attack must, some day, take place, and every man had 
been ordered to provide himself with a strong shield of ox-hide. 

“Throughout the night we could hear no sound except now and 
then hootings and cries like those of owls and night-jars. These 
were the signals which the enemy made to each other. Just before 


daybreak they made an attempt to break through the ring, but we ~ 


drove them back ; not more than five or six managed to cscape. 
We had expected this attempt, and word had been sent round by 
the leader that should it take place the grass was to be fired. 
Within a few micutes the ridge was ringed with flame. The 
season was late summer, but the land was dry and the grass fit for 
burning. Not a breath of wind was stirring, so the ring of fire 
burnt slowly, and we closed in behind it as the ground became cool 
enough for our feet to bear it. 

**Day was breaking when the fire reached long grass and 
brambles just beneath the summit among which the Bushmen lay 
concealed. Then they sprang out like monkeys from a cornfield 
when the dogs are let loose, and climbed to a bare mass of stone 
which topped the ridge. We rushed in at them through the 
flame, and they n.et us with a shower of arrows. It was a hard, 
bitter fight, Lut when the sun arose not a Bushman was left alive. 
The women and even the little children fought as bravely as the 
men, and bit our fect as we trod over them in the struggle thinking 
they were dead. Not one uttered a cr;, even in the death agony. 
Thirty-four of our men were struck down by the poisoned arrows, 
and of these more than halt died in torment. 

‘*Bangeni had fallen under suspicion of being in some way 
leagued with the Bushmen, on account of his property not having 
been carried off. He was too old a man to be expected to fight, so 
was not with the attacking force. As our men passed his dwelling 
on their way to the attack they had shouted threats as to what would 
Le done to him after ‘his friends,’ as they called the Bushmen, 
had been reckoned with. However, he now came forward with his 
medicines, and it was only the men whom he treated that recovered 
from their wounds. Therefore he was once more received into 
favour. 

«After this s!aughter we had peace, and for several years not a 
Bushman was seen anywhere near the Didima, although it was 
known that many still existed in the great mountain beyond it. 
Bangeni still dwelt at the old spot, and I continued to visit his kraal 
and meet Nongala. Nathaniel’s grandmother became jealous, and 
I was compelled to break several more sticks upon her back. She 
often ran home, and I was glad to be rid of her, but her father 
always sent her back lest he should have to return the dowry-cattle. 
Eventually I sent my brother, with three oxen, to Bangeni to ask 
for Nongala as my second wife, and it was arranged that I should 
marry her at the coming time of green corn. 

‘One day in autumn, after the plough rains had fallen, I, with 
seventeen of my fricnds, went to hunt a troop of elands which were 
reported to have newly come to the top of the Katberg. We all 
Lrought our best dogs, and I had arranged through Bangeni with 
the Bushmen that they should help us to drive the game into a deep 
valley with a narrow pass at one end, where we could lie in 
ambush. This valley was some distance away, in the direction of 
the great mountain where the wild men, as we well knew, dwelt in 
large numbers. But we were young and had no fear. I thought 
that on account of my friendship «ith Bangeni none of the Bush- 
men would harm me, and that my companions would be safe as 
well. Besides, the suggestion towards this hunt came from the 
Lushmen themselves. 

‘*We found the game and drove it into the valley. When we 
arrived th ee, exhausted and out of breath, we found the bewildered 
herd huddled together in a rocky hollow, whilst around its s'des 
stood a ring of the little peop'e. Then we rushed in, and before 
the sun sank five of the clands lay dead. The rest broke through 
the circle and escaped, whilst we threw ourselves to the ground and 
lay there panting. 

‘© Two of the clands had fallen close together, within a few paces 
of a stream of water, and the others lay at different spots—none of 
which were more than a hundred paces away. We seventeen col- 
lected together where the two elands lay, and in a few minutes 
found ourselves surrounded by those who had driven the game for 
us. At first w+ suspected no treachery, but all at once we found 
that each had several poisoned arrows pointed at him, and that the 
notch of every arrow rested against the string of a drawn bow. 
Then we saw how we had been tricked ; these | eople had enticed 
us thus far from cur friends for the purpose of getting us into their 
] ower. 

‘One of them, who could speak our language, came forward, 
and with him we held a parley They did not, he said, want to 
kill us, but to hold us at ransom. What they required was cattle, 
and for cattle our Chief might buy our lives. To prove this they 
were willing to allow one of our number to go witha message to 
Makomo, stating their terms, At this we felt much relieved ; some 
of our party were related to Makomo, and we knew that the cattle 
would be sent. 

«¢ But we had not heard all, and what followed made us burn with 
rage. We were required to give up our arms and then to submit to 
be bound hand and foot. At first we angrily refused to do this, 
saying that we would rather die fighting than undergo such disgrace, 
but when we looked at the bent bows and the arrows, each drawn 
back to the poison-smeared point, we felt as though hooded snakes 
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surrounded us, poised to strike if we so much as moved hand or 
foot. We had seen the pain of those who died of their wounds 
after the fight, and we remembered how brave men had wept like 
women, begging of us to kill them as their blood had turned to fire. 
Death by spear or club we could have faced, but the thought of 
slowly dying from the snake-poison of the arrows made our hearts 
like the hearts of little children, so we yield-d. One by one we 
cast our wearons to the ground and stepped forth to where they 
bound us with thongs. Each of us had his knees and ankles tied 
together and his hands fastened behind his back. 

‘Our weapons were collected into a heap; our dogs were caught 
and tied to the bushes near the stream, and then our messenger, a 
man named Goloza, was allowed to go free. He was told to be 
back with the cattle by noon on the following day, and warned that 
if more than five men accompanied him we would be killed as soon 
as their approach was signalled. 

‘After this the Bushmen lit fires and began to feast upon the 
game we had killed. They made merry around the carcases, eating 
such a quantity of meat that their bodies swelled until they looked 
like ticks on the dewlap of a cow in summer. In the early stages 
of the feasting they sang and danced, and then they played a curious 
game, in which some pretended to kill others, who, in their turn, 
pretended to be slain. We could hear from the noises around the 
other fires that similar feasting and dancing was going on at each 
carcase, 

“Our throats felt as though filled with hot ashes, for we had 
sweated much in the chase, but though we begged for water they 
would not give usa drop. My heart seems even now to grow cold 
when I think of all that happened during that night. Our bonds 
were tightly drawn and galled us sorely, but our captors laughed at 
and taunted us when we prayed for relief. 

‘* After they had feasted and danced through half the night, the 
Bushmen came and sat close to us, and some who happened to be 
able to speak our language began to converse with us, What they 
said made us lose all hope and wish for a speedy death to put us out 
of our pain. It appeared that their sending Goloza with the 
message was but a device for the purpose of getting cattle, and that 
they meant to kill us in any case. Their craft was such that they kept 
us alive in the event of Makomo sending messengers ahead for the 
purpose of ascertaining that we were still alive before delivering the 
ransom cattle. They intended to kill us as well as the messengers 
as soon as the cattle were in their possession. This was to be their 
revenge for the slaughter we had inflicted upon their friends and 


relatives, 


‘©We begged hard for our lives, offering large herds of cattle if 
our captors would let us send one of our number to colfect from our 
kraals. We wept and moaned as we begged for mercy, but the 
more pitifully we pleaded the more they laughed and jeered at us. 
After we had amused them sufficiently thus, they returned to their 
feasting. Then, after placing two of their number to watch us they 
fell fast asleep. 

“Now a Bushman, when really full of meat, must needs sleep, 
and then he is like a gorged vulture, for nothing will wake him 
until he has digested the food. If disturbed he will only sprawl 
about like a drunken man, and roll his eyes like a child a weck old. 
Soon the two watchers slept too, and then the fire died down, and 
we lay suffering in the darkness. There was no sound except our 
own groans, the snoring of the Bushmen, who had sunk back, each 
at the place where he had been sitting, and lay huddled upon the 
ground, and the murmuring of the stream of water. 

‘“‘We strove and struggled with our bonds, but they were 
too cunningly tied for this to be of any avail, so we only put our- 
selves to greater pain. The plashing of the cool water over the 
stones only a few yards off maddened us, and we tried to roll 
towards it, but a barrier of sharp rocks stood in the way, and this 
we found it impossible to cross. The jackals came up and began 
to gnaw the bones around the fireplace ; they stepped fearlessly in 
among the sleepers, as though quite accustomed to so doing. 

‘©We lay thus until it was nearly day. Then I heard a soft 
voice speak my name. I answered in a whisper, and in a moment 
Nongala was bending over me, cutting my Londs with a sharp 
knife. 

“©[ was so stiff that for a while I could hardly move a limb. 
Nongala went to the others, one by one, and released them as 
well. After a few minutes our clogged blood began to move once 
more, and then, suddenly, we seemed to recover our strength. The 
first thing we did was to recover our weapons. 

“Then we went softly to and fro among the sleepers and took 
possession of their bows and arrows. The recd shafts of the latter 
we broke, and then we flung them, like snakes with broken backs, 
in a heap upon the embers. In a short time the heap blazed 
brightly up, and then we went to work at our vengeance. 

‘The sleepers lay close together, and we made a ring about 
them, so that none might escape. But this was not necessary ; they 
were so gorged that not cne awakened, even when the spear was at 
his throat. One by one we slew them as they lay. Then, with 
one accord, we went to the stream we had been listening to 
throughout the long night of pain, and drank our fill. But our 
work was not yet done. 

“ Around the bones of cach of the other three elai ds—for it 
proved that not a scrap of meat was left—lay a party of surfeited 
sleepers, and those we slew as we had slain the others. It was 
horrible work, but the gall of black anger had risen to our hearts, 
for we knew that these people had doomed us to a miserable death. 

“Day broke just as we had finished the killing, so we struck for 
home across the mountains. We met Goloza, accompanied by five 
other men, bringing on the cattle for our ransom, They had 
reached the valley below the Didima ; they turned back and accom- 
panied us to Makomo’s ‘Great Place,’ for we went at once to 
make our report of what had happened to the Chief. The war cry 
had gone out, and men were already assembling. It had been 
intended to pursue the Bushmen and recover the ransom cattle. 
‘There was great astonishment when we related what we had done, 
and the disgrace of having allowed ourselves to be disarmed and 
tied up like dogs was looked upon as having been wiped out by the 
blood we had shed. 

«© You may be sure that Nonga’a came in for her share of honour. 
A song, which was sung at every feast for years afterwards, was 
composed to commemorate the exploit. She became so celebrated 
that a rumour went forth that Makomo intended to add her to the 
number of his wives. My own idea is that the grandmother of 
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Nathaniel caused the thing to be talked about through jealousy. | I 
do not know if such be the case, or if the Chief had any such in- 
tention, but to avoid the danger Nongala and I ran away together 
one night and took refuge with the Chief of the Gaika tribe, who 
received us kindly, feeling that it was to his honour to have such 
celebrated people under his protection. Three years afterwards I 
retu ned to my own country and Makomo received me kindly. 

“For my own part, [have always felt ashamed of having sur- 
rendered my weapons and allowed myself to be tied up-—to say 
nothing of having wept like a little boy, and heseeched for my life 
—than proud of the killing. Ido not think that until to-day any- 
one has ever told the whole truth about this matter. Often, when I 
have heard some of the others at a beer-drink boasting of what they 
have done, I have walked away or hidden my face in my kaross 
lest the truth should be revealed by my looks. But all the others arc 
now dead, and I am an old man—so what does it matter ? 

“Yes, Iam an old man, and the sooner I am dead the better. 
The valleys in which I hunted in the days of my youth are full of the 
Hottentots to whom the Government gave the land, and I doubt if 
you would find an ‘iputi’ in the Didima Forest. 

‘Men can say what they like, but the world is not so good to 
live in now as it was in the days when I was young, Where has 
the rain gone to? It has not rained as it used to rain when 
Makomo was Chief since the Hottentots were given the country. 


‘Well, it may be as you say, but if Government were to drive 
the Hottentots out and give back the land to Makomo’s son, I think 
you would find that the rain would fall again as it used to. But I 
am an old man, and my kraal is empty. Yes, I have lived too 
long.” 

THE END 


Medal Presented to the City of 
Canterbury by the French Associa- 
tion for the Adbancement of Science 


Tue Mayor of Canterbury has just received rom the French 
Association for the Advancement of Science a very fine medal in 
oxidised silver, which has been specially struck in commemoration 
of the reception accorded the members of that Association when they 
visited Canterbury last September in company with the members of 
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the Pritish Association. At the next meeting of the Canterbury 
County Council a resolution was adopted thanking the Associaticn 
for its gift, and stating:—‘* Valuable in itself as is this latest 
addition to their historic treasures, and nobly as it symbolises 
the true brotherhood which exists between the lovers of science 
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and art in all countries, it will Le yet more highly prized as an 
assurance that the kindly feelings of the citizens towards the Asso- 
ciation are as kindly reciprocated in those of the Association 
towards the citizens. May those feelings be for ever reflected in a 
lasting and unbroken friendship between the two great nations 
represented hy the French Association and the city of Canterbury.” 
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TO DINE. 


W HERE 


ANGHAM HOTEL, Portland; 
in| 
convenient | 


Tlace, W. Unrivalled. situation 
most fashionable and 
Easy access to all theatres. 


the 
locality. 


Tatle d’Hote 6.30 until 8.15, open to 
non-residents. 


Trivate Apartments for Regimental 
Dinners, Wedding Breakfasts, &c. 


Moderate tarilf, 


RELIABLE IANOS 

AT 
POPULAR PRICES, 
Hire, Sale, Three Years’ System. 


THOMAS OETZMANN & CO,, 
Only address— 
27, BAKER STREET, W. 
All Makers. Write for Lists. 


RELIABLE 
™~ 


OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS, 
PIANOFORTE MANUFACTURERS to 


BRINSMEAD TR. the Prince and 
Princess of WALES, 
H.M.theKing of LPALY.&c. 
PIANOS. Legion of Honour. 
Many Gold Medals. 
BRINSMEAD Pianos Let on Hire. 
Pianos exchanged. 
IANOS. Pianos Repaired. 
P Pianos ‘Tuned. 
OHN BRINSMEAD and SONS, 
LIMITED, 
18, 20, and 22, WIGMORE STREET, 
LONDON, W. 
Lists Free. 


ALMAINE and CO.—PIANOS 
and ORGANS. All improvements, 
Approval carriage tree. Ivasy 
terms. Ten years’ warranty. 
Second - hand good cottages 
from seven guineas, iron-framed 
full trichord pianos from 12/6 
per month, organs from d guineas. 
Full price paid allowed within 
three years if exchanged tor a 
higher class instrument, 
D'ALMAINE & CO. (estd. 114 years), 91, Finsbury 
Pavement, E.C. Open till 7. Saturdays, 3. 


% PER CENT. DIS. 
COUNT for CASH, or Lis. 
per month (second + han | 
10s. Gl. per month), on the 
THREE YEARS HIRE 
System, Pianos lexchanged. 
Lists tree ot 

C.STILES ant C)., 

42, SOUTHAMPTON 

ROW, HOLBORN, 

LONDON, W.C. 


Borns 
PIANOS. 
Bers 
PIANOS. 


N CHARLES STILES and 
CO, offer these magnificent 
PIANOS on the THRE 
YEARS’ SYSTEM, at most 
advantageous prices and 


BECHSTEIN as : 
pply to 


42, SOUTHAMPTON 
ROW, HOLBORN, 
LONDON, W.C. 


BECHSTE! 
pianos. 


PIANOS. 


MOORE and MOORE PIANOS. 
Esta, 1838, 

Iron-framed, Trichordand Check-action 
Latest development of ‘Tone, Touch, and Design. 
Is to 96 Guineas, 

Three Years’ System, from 3ls. 6.1. par Quarter. 
Carriage free, PRICE LIST post fre. 


lod and 105, Bishopsgate Street Within, London, E.C. 


HIRTS.— FORD’S EUREKA. 

* The most perfect-fitting made."—Olserver. 
Gentlemen desirous of Purchasing Shirts of the Best 
Quality should ty FORD'S EUREKA, 
DRESS SHIRTS. — FORD and 

Co., Makers of Specialities in Shirt. for Even. 
ing wear, with one, two, or three heles for 
studs in front.—FOR D and CO., 41, Pou'try. 


a ins LECTURERS and Others, 

Lantern Slides from the [lustrations appearing 
from time to time in Z%e Gruphic and Daily 
Graphic may be obtained from Messrs. York and 
Son, 67, Lancaster Road, Notting Hill, London, W. 
Price 3s, 2d, each post tree, 


REVOLUTION IN 
) 


5 


FURNISHING. 


By GRADUAL REPAYMENTS, 
NORMAN & STACEY, Ld., 
118, Queen Victoria Street, E.C. 
Call and view the Largest and most Varied Selection 
before Furnishing Localiy, 


The most 


PPS’S OCOA. 
E C nutritious. 
EPPs's Cees Grateful and 
comforting. 


EPPs's Cocoa. For breakfast 
and supper. 


With natural 


EPPs's Cocoa. 
flavour only. 


From the 


EPPs's Cocoa. 
finest brands. 


“THE HANDSOMEST or tue ANNUALS,” 
B URKES PEERAGE AND 

BARONE VAGE, Specially revised and re- 
cast for the year 19 0, (62nd Edition.) 

Enumerates every member cf the Pee:s’ and 
Baronets’ families Lying or dead, and is repiete 
with details not to be found in any other work. 

Over 2.000 pages Super-Royal 8vo, with photo- 
gravure portrait of the late Sir B, Burke, 


Price £2 2s, 


Uniform with the above :— 
URKE’S LANDED GENTRY. 
The Standard book on the untit'ed Aristo- 

Oth Edition, In2 Volumes. Price £3 35. 
Lonpon : 
Harrison & Sons, 59, Pall Mall, S.W. 
Bovksellers to Her Majesty and H.R.H. the Prince 
ct Wales. And of all Booksellers. 


B 


cracy. 


E & CO.’S PLAYING 
CARDS, 


D=E LA RU 

“ ACADEMY” PLAYING CARDS 
‘ DE LUXE.—From Designs by Eminent 

Artists, beautifully reproduced in 13 colours. Highest 

quality and finish. Price 8s. 6d. per p ck. 


“OQPRIVTE” AND *rwuu- 

MATIC” PLAYING CARDS,—Prepared 
wta Patent "Glider" Finish, ensuring perfe t 
sLuiling, Misdeals prevented. Prices from Is. 6d. 
per pack, 
‘““QWIFT” PLAYING CARDS.— 

Av excellent SHILLING Pack of Cards, 


thinand highly enamelled, with Rounded Corners 
and Index-Pips. 


“ArT IN WCNDERLAND.,’— 
A New and Diverting Card Game, founded 

(by special permission) on Lewis Carroll's celebrated 

work, and elaborately rendered in colours from 
‘Lenniel’s original designs. Price 1s. 6d., per pack. 

Sold by all Stationers, Wholesale only by 
‘LHOS. DE LA RUE & CO., LTD., 
Bunhill Row, London. 


SPA BELGIUM.—IDEAL 
WINTER RESORT, within 12 hours of 
London. Dry and invigorating climate. Sheltered 
position. MAGNIFICENT CASINO, always 
open. Hunting, Skating, Shooting. Toboggan- 
ins. Frequent Concerts. Excellent Hotel accom- 
modation. Inclusive tariff from six shillings 
daily. For details apply to 
M. JULES CREHAY, 
CASINO, SPA. 


THE AMERICAN TOOTH 
CROWN COMPANY, 

24, OLD BOND STREET, W. 
(Corner of Burlington Gardens), 
THE LEADING EXPERTS IN 
DENTISTRY IN ENGLAND, 


Well known for the Skilful Manner in which 
THEY SAVE DECAYED TEETH. 


Ifa tooth is in the early stages of decay, they fill it 
w.th gold, which preserves it for years. 

1fa tooth is decayed to the root, they engraft a 
Porcelain crown to it, in exact imitation of the 

lost part, and impossible of detection. 
If a back tooth is too much decayed for 
filling, they adjust a gold or porcelain 
crown to it, which renders it per- 

manently serviceable. 
If teeth are missing they adjust others 


WITH AND WITHOUT PLATES, 
On the soundest principles. 

Inthe Company's book, ‘OUR TEETH AND 
HOW ‘TO SAVE 'THEM,” which can be obtained 
enclosed and post free from the Secretary the above 
operations, as well as the attention necessary to 
teeth in different conditions, are fully explained and 
illustrat:d, 

‘Yhe Company do not charge a fee for consultat:on 
at which the mouth is examined, and the necessary 
attention and cost are stated. 

All work is done in a first-class manner, and 


THE FEES ARE EXCEPTIONALLY 
MODERATE, 


A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Lozenge. 
Most agreeable to take. 


Tamar 
[NDIEN 


GRILLON 
FOR 
CONSTIPATION, 
HAMORRHOIDS, 
BILE, HEADACHE, j 
LOSS OF APPETITE 
GASTRIC AND INTESTINAL TROUBLES. 
LONDON: 
47, Southwark Street, S.E. 
Sold by Chemists, 2s. 6d. a Box. 


re 


ESTABLISHED 1851, 
IRKBECK BANK, 


Southampton Buildings, London, W.C. 


Invested Funds, 
£10,000,000. 


THE BIRKBECK ALMANACK, 
With Particulars, post free. 
FRANCIS RAVENSCROFT, Manager. 


B 


HOTEL TARIFF BUREAU 
(continued) 


THE 
HOTEL TARIFF BUREAU, 
96, REGENT STREET, W. 


Agencies at Cannes, Florence, Geneva, Lucerne. 
Nice, Paris, Rome, Venice. Zurich, &c., &e. 


ROME (Hes!thiet part. Full South) 
QuirINAL HoTEL 


ROME (Branchof Savoy, London) Grand HOTEL 
SAN REMO (Electric Light. Lift) 

Granp Vicrorta HoTe. 
ST. BEATENBURG. . Hote. Vicroria 
ST. MORIVZ (Skating Season. C. Badrutt) 
SI. 


Write for the Hotel Tariff Guide, 1d., which gives 
the rates of the leading Hotels. 
Any ‘Tariff Card separate, One Stamp, 


‘Tig Parack Hore. 
MORITZ (Rest known House. First-ciass 
Cuisine) Kuim Hore. 


AMERICAN AND CANADIAN. 
NEW YORK, U.S.A... Buck incuam HoTet 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa. (Restaurant Alc. and 

Tdh. 1.2. $1 up.) + Larayerte Hoter 
| PHILADELPHIA, U.S.A... . (Chestnut street) 
ALDINE Hover 
. Snorenam Horer 


LONDON HOTELS. 


LONG'S HOTEL . . . . Bonp Steerer, W. 
High-class Family Hotel 
HORREX’S HOTEL. NorFoux Steer AND 
Srranp, W.C. 
MAISONETTE’S HOTEL... . Du Vert 
Gaxvens, Kexsincron, W. 

KENSINGTON HOTELS ( 
(Op. KEnxsinctron Pavace) 
KENSINGIUN HOTELS 


WASHINGTON, U.S.A. 
Devt COUGH—USE 
D°N'T coucH—usE 


DE VERE, 
PRINCE OF 


eat Electric Light) ; WALES 

ENSINGION HOTELS ES , 

(I-ve. ything up to date) AND D°% t COUGH USE 
KENSINGTUN HOLELS BROADWALK, There is absolutely no remedy so speedy 


and effectual. One Lozenge alone gives 
relief; can Le taken by the most delicate. 


| KEATING'S LOZENGES. 
KEATING'S LOZENGES. 
KE4TING'S LOZENGES. 

If you cannot slecp for coughing, one 


Keating's Lozenge will set you right. 
Any Doctor will tell you they are 


[ JTTERLY UNRIVALLED. 
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED. 
UTTERLY UNRIVALLED. 


Sold everywhere in tins 11d, each, or free on receipt 
of stamps from THOMAS k. EATING, Chemist, 
London, 


(Lariff on application) t 

HOTEL DE L’EUROPE, Leicester SQUARE, 
Moderate charges. 100 Magnificent Rooms 
QUEEN'S HOLEL, Lercester SQUAKE. Mod. 
Charges. Every Comfort and Convenience. 
SUEKMINS, Wesrminsrer . . . High-class 
Residential Hotel 
ST. ERMINS, Westminster. . Unexcelled for 

Luxury, Comfort, Cuisine. Moderate Tariff. 
THACKERAY HOTEL(Hirst-class‘Pemperance) 
FACING THE British MUSEUM 


PROVINCIAL HOTELS. 


BARMOUTH (Virst-class. Facing Sea) Cors-y- 
Gevot anb Maxine Horets 
BEXHILL-ON-SEA (keduced Winter ‘Lerms) 
Making Hore. 

BOURNEMOUTH (Hotel de Luxeot the South) 
Roya Bari Hore | = 

BOURNEMOUTH (“A palace midst the Pines.’ | ENTRAL LONDON THROAT 


120 Spacicus and Luxuriously Furnished Apart: | 
ments, tull south ana“ tlood of Sunsh.ne ’) AND EAR HOSPITAL, 
Hore, MEreopo.e GRAY’S INN ROAD. 
BOURNEMOUTH. . Bournemourn Hypo Patron: 
Vacing Sea. ‘Turkish and every variety of Bath, | H.R.H. Tn—E DUKE OF CONNAUGHT, K.G. 
DRV1LW1iCH (Brine Baths) Over §,000 new Out-patients, involving 50,000 
‘THe Worcestersiire Hort. | aaa ote Ge oe pe Fee alls 
“pp, WD ; ‘ . . * act Cl tt annually releved, Itntirely free to the necessitcus 
EAsTLOURNE (Splendid Views on Last Cl.ft. ' poor withcut Letter of Recommendation, At the 
W eek-end terms) . Lastrournis HYDKO present time there are liabilities amounting to 
EBASLBUUKNE (Finest Position facing Sea) | £5,000, and contriLutions towards diminishing the 
Queen's Hore: | debt will be thankfully received. 
GRANGE-OVER-SANDS (Winter Resort) Bankers, BARCLAY and CO. 
HazeLwoop Hypro Secretary, RICHARD KERSHAW. 


LFRACOMBE (Wi Tariff. Golf). 
! agi ne ey [RISH DISTRESSED LADIES’ 
FUND. 


JERSEY (St. Heliers). (Golf, Fishing, &c.) 
(Louis ‘T. Wade, Lessee) . . Rovat Hore. Patron—Her Majesty the QUEEN, 
LIV iuk2OOLk (Church Street) . Lue Comrron Executive ComMMITTEE ¢ 
President—H.R.H. the Princess LOUISE, 


Hore. 
LIVERPOOL (Near Station. 100 Rooms) Marchioness of Lorne. 
Vice-President—The Marchioness of Waterford. 


SHAFTESBURY TEMPERANCE HOTEL 
Chairman—The Earl of Erne, K.P, 


(Itlec. Light, Billiards) MITRE 

ay, a Famiy Moret. Deputy-Chairman—Lt.-General R. W. Lowry, C.B. 

PLYMOUTH (On the Hoe, Facing Seaand Pier) Hon. Trayv.-H. H. PLEYDELL BOUVERIE 
Esq. 


Granv Hove. 
SIDMOUTH (Comfort and Cooking) Pankers—Messrs. Barclay & Co., 
1, Pall Mall East, S.W. 


Knowte Hotei 
SOUTHPORT. .(Onthe Parade. Facing Sea)! yanageress (Work Depét)— Miss CAMPBELL 
17, North Audley Street W. 


Patace Hore. 


OXFORD 


SOUTUPORT (Opposite the Pier). . Vicroria Secretary—General W. M. LEES, 17, North Audley 
Sh rte a! bs Hore. Street, London, W. 
TORQUAY (Pacing Bea) Vieronta-amn oe The COMMITTEE APPEAL for FUNDS for 
OTEL 


the relief of Ladies who depend for their support on 
the proceeds of Irish property, but who, owing to the 
non-receipt cf their incomes from causes beyond their 
control, have been reduced to absolute poverty. 

Officeand Work Deptt. 17, North Audley Street, W, 


[NVALID CHILDREN'S AID 


ASSOCIATION, 
18, BUCKINGHAM STREET, STRAND, 
LONDON, W.C. 

Patron: H.R.H. THE DUCHESS OF YORK. 

‘he Association has been formed for the purpose 
of helping, IN EVERY POSSIBLE WAY, the seriously 
invalided and crippled children of the London Poor, 
It works chiefly by Visitors, each of whom takes 
charge of one or more children, but it also endea- 
yours to carry out whatever is most calculated to 
benefit the children placed under its care. Skilled 
nursing, medical advice, treatment, convalescent 
aid, loan of invalid carriages, industrial training and 
surgical appliancesare amongst the benefits secured. 

FUNDS ARE GREATLY NEEDED to meet the heavy 
expenses, as well as Visitors who may be able to go 
into the poorer districts. 


TIMOTHY HOLMES, F.R.C.S., 
Chairman of Committee. 


"TAYLORS CIMOLITE, or 

PREPARED WHITE FULLER'S EARTH, 
is the only reliable and thoroughly harmless SKIN 
POWDER. It is prepared by an experienced 
Chemist, and under its Latin name of “Terra 
Cimolia” is constantly prescribed by the most emi- 
| nent living Dermatologists, and was especially re- 
commended by the late Sir Erasmus Wilson, F.R.S., 
and the late Dr. ‘Tilbury Fox. lor general use it is 
simply invaluable. It is the best Dusting Powder 
for Infants. Formerly used in the Nurseries of 
Her Majesty the Queen, the Princess of Wales, the 
Duchess of Mdinburgh, the Duchess of Teck, &c., 
and now extensively employed in the Nurseries 
of Her Imperial Majesty the Empress of Russia, 
our own Royal Princesses and Duchesses, H.R.H, 
the Duchess of Cumberland, the Duchess of Sparta, 
and most of the Aristocracy. Recommended by the 
Faculty. An eminent physician says:—'"'I feel I 
cannot too highly recommend it.” “I cannot afford 
to be without it."—Dr. Bainspripce, A Lady 
writes :—"' Here in India, for ‘Prickly Heat,’ [ 
found it worth a guinea a teaspoonful.” Post free, 
Send 13 or 36 penny stamps. 

Ask for’ Vaylor’s Cimolite.” See that the Trade 
Mark, Name.and Address are on every parcel,and 
donot be persuaded to take imitations, 

Introduced into medical practice and prepared by 
JOHN TAYLOR, Chemist, 13, Baker Street, 
London, W. 


TUNBRIDGE WELLS. WELttincron HoreL 
ViILNTNOR (Grounds, 4ac. Facing Sea. Terms 
Mod. ‘bus meets all trains) Royvat Horet 
WESICLIFF-ON-SEA (Ist-cl. Queen's Express 
leaves Fen. St. 5.15, pan. arr. 6) QUEEN’s HOTEL 


CONTINENTAL HOTELS. 


ALASSIO (English House. Entirely Renovated) 
GRAND Hove. ALassio 
ALGIERS (Mustapha Superior) GRAND 
Hore. Con TINENTAL 
BIARRITZ (Facing Sea and South) 
HOTEL D'ANGLETERRE 
CANNES... .. .. . Hover Beau Sire. 
Six Acres Sub-tvopical Gardens. Lawn ‘Tennis. 
Large New Hall. Billiards. Certified Sanita- 
tion. South Sea View. Near Golf Links, 
DRESDEN (Unique Position on the Elbe) 
Bei.e Vus Horen 
DRESDEN (Hotel de Luxe of Saxony. Su.tes 
with Baths)... Cae Savoy Hore. | 
GOSSENSASS (Tyrol. Skating, ‘ToLogganing, 
Curling. Alt. 3,60u ft.) . Grotner Hore. 
GRINDELWALD (skating, ‘T'ubogganing | 
Cutlii@)s 4 3% & m & x Lear Horer 
INNSBRUCK (Write tor Pamphilet. Open all 
the yearround). . .. . . Tyron Hore. 
JNNSBRUCK (Opp. Station. Elect. Lt. Cent. 
Heating. Mod. terms) Horer GoLprn SuN | 
JNNSBRUCK (Open all year. Electric Light. | 
Lift. Mod. terms) . Hove. Kreip 
LOCARNO (Best Resort on Lake Maggiore) 
Granv Hore. 
(38 days’ Voyage. Magnificent 
Billiards. Tennis) Retp's Hore | 
MENTON (East Hay). Hoven BELLEVUE | 
Warmest Corner in Iurope. Own Gardens. 
Magnificent Views of French & Italian Coast. 
Invigorating Air. Eng. Prop, J. L. Churchman 
MERAN (South ‘Tyrol. Strictly Ist-class. Finest | 
position on Promenade) » Savoy Hore. | 
MONTREUX (Magmificent Situation, Moderate | 
‘Terms) . Hote: Cuareau BeELMonr 
MUNICH (First-class. Un.que Position) 
ContTINENTAL Hore 
MUNICH (First-class. Newly Kebuilt) 
Hote BayertscuRRHOF 
NAPLES (Splendid View South) . . Parker’s 
Hore 
NICE (Winter Garden. Steam Heat. Sanitation 
Perfect. Mod. Charge) HoTEL b’ANG! ETERKE 
PARIS (Near Exhibition) Avenue d’lena, Champs 
Hote v'lena 


MADEIRA 


Gardens. 


Elysées. . 2 0 @ 6 0 > 
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REMNANT CARPETS. 


REMNANT CARPETS. 


REMNANT CARPETS. 


ALL SIZES, BEST QUALITY, 


"TRELOAR and SONS. 


“TRELOAR and SONS. 


"TRELOAR and SONS, 
LUDGATE HILL 
ARE NOW OFFERING A 


LARGE SELECTION of 
CARPETS. 


LARGE SELECTION of 
. CARPETS. 


LARGE SELECTION of 
CARPETS, 


Which have been made up from REMNANTS and 
from OLD PATTERNS, and are 


SOLD AT VERY LOW PRICES, 
These Carpets are bordered all round and are 
ready for laying down. On application. if. sizes 
required be given, prices and particulars of stock 


will be sent. 


WILTON SEAMLESS 
SQUARES. 


ss 


WILTON SEAMLE 
SQUARES. 


ss 


WILTON SEAMLE 
SQUARES. 


A LARGE PURCHASE of these splendid 
CARPETS has just Leen completed which enables 
the firm to offer a tew sizes ata GREAT REDUC- 
TION in PRICE. 


Sizes. Prices, Sizes, PRICES. 
Fin, Vtoing £5.d.]Ftein. Fuin. £s.d. 
13 Gby 9 0..6 5 0/14 Oby ll O.. 8 50 
ll Oby 10 0..515 0/15 Oby 1 0.. 816 0 
12 Oby 10 0..6 5 0/13 Oby 12 0.. 8 56 0 
13 Gby W 0..7 0 oO] Oby 12 0.. 815 0 
12 Oby 11 0..7 0 O]16 OLy 12 O..10 0 0 
13 Oby ll 0..712 0 


"TURKEY CARPETS. 
‘TURKEY CARPETS, 
"T URKEY CARPETS. 


TRELOAR and SONS 
beg to announce an 


[ MPORTANT SALE of 
"TURKEY CARPETS. 
"TURKEY CARPETS. 
"TURKEY CARPETS. 


T 


HE SIZES and PRICES of a 
few Carpets are given as a guide to intending 
purchasers, viz. :— 


Sizes. Prices. Sizes. Prices, 
Fein, Fein £s.d.] Ftein. Ftin. £5. d. 
7 GOby 56 2..2 6 OJ Ilvty 8 3..640 
7 Oby 56 2..214 0] 12 SbLy 8 1..6 60 
7 Gby 6 3..217 0] Il Sby 9 5..6 80 
9 Gbhy 6 0..3 6 Of ILlOLy 9 5..610 0 
8 7Tby 7 0..310 O| 2 2by 91..7 20 
810by 7 1..313 O} Il by 910..7 3 9 
9 S5by 7 3..4 4 O}] Pikty 96.0.7 40 
10 4by 7 6..418 Of BB 4byly 7.0701 0 
lw 4by 77..5 0 OJ Ritby lO 2.070 0 
11 Oby 8 0..5 2 0/13 Lby 911..8 70 
2 2by 6G1L..5 3 0] Bilby10 1..9 0 0 
9 Tby 8 6..5 4 0] WMILby lO 8..9 6 OU 
101lby 711..5 6 O] 14 Oby ll 6.10 6 0 
Il Sby 7 3..5 7 0] Milby 2.1 oO 
2 4by 79..672 0/15 4by 3.4100 
1l Sby 9 0..6 0 Of bby ll 7.1 6 0 
12 2by 7M..6 3 0 
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‘©ADAM GRIGSON ” 


We have no hesitation in placing Mrs. Henry de la Pasture’s 


«© Adam Grigson” (Smith, Elder, and Co.) among the very best 
novels, not merely of the year, but of many years. The reader 
habituated to the bustle of modern fiction must fairly be warned 
that it contains nothing that can be called an incident from 
beginning to end; and that its personages are not more out of 
the common than most of the people that most of us know. 
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history of the Evelyns of Varley. That the feminine interest pre- 
dominates is, no doubt, inevitable. It attaches to every member of 
the household, but it centres in one of the grand-daughters, 
Rosamond—a disciple of Becky Sharp by inclination and even 
genius, bnt without the tact or the brains of her prototype; in her 
cousin Margaret (who is to Rosamond somewhat what Amelia was 
to Becky); and, beyond either, in Margaret’s sister Elizabeth—an 
altogether delightful creature of both heart and brain, who appears 
to be wholly Mrs. dela Pasture’s own. Adam Grigson, who gives 
his name to the novel and holds its plot together, is a middle-aged 
ex-Australian emigrant, who has raised himself from farm-lad to 
millionaire by business capacity without having lost his boyish belief 
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more adventurous; and so, in lieu of trifles rendered important by 
their treatment, we have such a series of excitements and perils 
little likely to be crowded into a few weeks even under the most 
favourable circumstances. And the grand finale, a total wreck on 
the Goodwins, is scarcely calculated to popularise the device for 
getting the enjoyment of the seaside without any of its drawbacks. 
Nor are the holiday-makers, male or female, persons with whom 
many people would care to be at close quarters for longer than they 
could help. Mr. Russell’s amatis persone are ships, winds, and 
waves; and he is still unapproachable in his genius for translating 
their effects into words. 


But the same may be said of many a masterpiece, such as used to 
be written with care to be read at leisure. And we cannot think 
that anybody with the smallest appreciation of humour, of kindly 
satire, of good sense, and of human nature both as it is and as it 
seems, will be disposed to skip or hurry over the family 


in the English Lady as something a good deal superior to an angel. 
That is about his religion, and the cruelty of the blow to one of his 
strong and simple nature may be imagined when his first actual 
experience of the object of his chivalrous adoration is as the husband 
of Rosamond. How he fails to remain disillusioned and broken- 
hearted is by way of a pathetically comic surprise, which we will 
not spoil by anticipation. Nor have we space for mentioning indi- 
vidually the little world of acquaintances of all sorts, and all with 
their own aims and interests, selfish or unselfish, sordid or generous, 
but mostly very humanely mixed, that surround the Evelyns. The 
novel is essentially one to be read rather than to be written about, 
and we are glad to have the opportunity of recommending so ex- 
ceptionally clever a picture of real life and so invariably entertaining 
a story. 
“ONE YEAR” 

In her story of the events of ‘*One Year” (Blackwood and 
Sons), Dorothea Gerard (Madame Longard de Longgarde) again 
carries her readers into those out-of-the-way parts of Austrian 
Poland which she may be said to have annexed by right of discovery. 
As always, her descriptions are literally landscapes in language ; 
and she not only enables the eye to see them, but the mind to 
understand from them much of the national character from which 
they are inseparable. The wealth, the waste, the discomfort, the 
universal reign of the maxim ‘70 nic nie sskodsi,” ‘It doesn’t 
matter,” the racial Quixotism, melancholy, and charm—all are 
suggested at the first moment of the English narrator’s arrival at 
the country house of the Zielinski ; and are realised afterwards more 
convincingly than the romantic incidents of the story would allow in 
lands where exaggeration is less the natural law. The plot in its 
close, is unqualified tragedy—of a strong man’s futile heroism, and 
of a girl’s fatal while causeless despair. All this is interesting, as 
romance. But it is all so entirely dependent for its effect upon local 
atmosphere and colour that the interest is of a less yainful kind 
than might be suppo-ed. Indeed, the gloom of the story is more 
than made up for by the picturesque brightness with which it is 


told. 
«6A VOYAGE AT ANCHOR” 


Mr. W. Clark Russell seems to have been inspired with the 
thought to do for the best known of our home waters something of 
what William Black achieved for road and canal by phaeton and 
houseboat. ‘A Voyage at Anchor” (I. V. White and Co.) is the 
record of a holiday spent by an ex-merchant captain, his wife, their 
daughter, their daughter’s fiancé, three maids, and a small crew, in 
an old East Indiaman moored in the Small Downs. As in the case 
of Black’s ramblers, so does Mr. Clark Russell show how fullare if 
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vas uss Influenza 
Wass Wass is a complaint that attacks the nerves with un- 


he common severity. When the nervous system is 
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The ea N dock Exhi b itio N ‘ But in face of so many works of supreme excellence, before such a , ; 
F : collective exposition of the art of the painter, the grumbler need be found in this country. 


For the second time within a generation a collection of the not be heeded. We must be thankful for the banquet and refrain 


works of Vandyck has been brought together in London, so that at from complaint that some of our favourite dishes are absent 
Burlington House may be seen the greatest assembly of fine gentle- from the mew. As to the bill of fare, the reader may be reminded 


men and high-born ladies that 
ever proceeded from the brush of 
a single painter. Vandyck, who 
did for Charles I.’s time what 
Holbe'n had done for King Hal’s, 
wrote history for us in paint and 
ca:.vas ; for the greatest historical 
painter, after all, is surely he who 
brings face to face with posterity 
the men and women who built upan 
epoch out of their flesh and blood. 

The interests which are aroused 
by such an exhibition are many. 
The lover of grace, of manly 
form and of female beauty, will be 
captivated by this display of hand- 
some features and comely dainti- 
ness; the student of history will 
be absorbed by the noble series of 
portraiture ; he who is interested 
in fashion and costume will find 
entertainment enough to occupy 
him for the whole period of the 
opening of the show ; the expert 
in painting will revel in the 
technical beauties of the master- 
pieces and the comparative falling- 
off in other pictures; and the 
captious critic will find grounds for 
grumbling, even in such a superla- 
tive display as we have here. For 
example, he will protest a2ainst 
the inclusion—inevitable as we 
may well believe—of a number of 


JANUARY 6, 1900 


yet they do not nearly exhaust the Vandyck treasures which are to 
It is further to be remarked that, with 
the exception of Monsieur Huybrecht, who lends a sketch, nota 
single collector of Belgium, which profited so greatly from British 
complaisance last year, has come forward with his fine things. Con- 
solat on for this behaviour is to be 
found in the joan by the Tsar of the 
exquisite portrait of Lord Vhilip 
Wharton, as a fancy-dressed shep- 
herd—the very essence of beautiful 
and gracefully effeminate manhood. 

Although we have here little 
of capital importance of Vandyck’s 
earliest independent practice, those 
nevertheless can follow his career 
who are familiar with — the 
dates of the various paintings. 
And what a fascinating study it is! 
You may, by passing from room 
to room, track the artist as he 
worked in Rubens’s studio, 
journeyed to England (1619), 
visited Genoa, Rome, and Venice 
(1621 to 1623), returned to practise 
in Antwerp (1626), before he made 
his long sojourn to this country 
(1632) where he remained till 
his death in 1641, with the ex- 
ception of the short period of his 
disastrous visit to Paris in 1640. 
What a noble array of canvases is 
here !—the group of ‘“ Snyders 
with his Wife and Child,” Lord 
Brownlow’s ‘‘ Lady and Child,” 
the Duke of Grafton’s ‘‘ Charles I. 
and Henrietta Maria,” Lord 
Methuen’s ‘‘Betrayalof Christ,” the 
Queen’s splendid ‘* Marriage of St. 
Catherine,” ‘* George and Francis 
Villiers,” «©The Five Children 
of Charles I.,” “ Killigrew and 
Carew,” the lovely ‘Princess 


pictures and drawings (certain of ‘a fs 4 i - 

A DRAWN BY CHARLES DIXON FROM A PHOTOGRAPH RY A. H. SPAVEN de Carte-Croix anc ‘The 

latt raciously lent by the ; f f ’ ‘ 

the ALLEN BTECIOUSY : y The R.M.S. Ariosto, of the Wilson line, has been generously placed at the disposal of the Lord Mayor for three months for the conveyance of 500 men Three Children of Charles I. 3” 

King of Italy) which no one of the City Imperial Volunteers to the Cape by Mr. C. H. Wilson, M.P., and Mr, Arthur Wilson the noble “Andrea Spinola” of 
would seriously insist upon ascrib- TO CONVEY THE CITY IMPERIAL VOLUNTEERS TO THE CAPE ere ‘ 2 xis 

y P Captain Heywood-Lonsdale, Lord 

Ashburton’s so-called = «Count 


ing to the great Vandyck; he will 


exclaim against the misapplication of names to portraits—such as that at the Grosvenor Gallery, in 1887, there were 166 items, of which 


of Nassau Dillenbourg,” the Duke of Norfolk’s «Earl of Arundel 
and his Grandscn,” Lord Hopetoun’s “ Marchese di Spinola,” the 


the magnificent so-called ‘Portrait of Vandyck ” from Grosvenor some thirty were drawings orstudies; at Antwerp, lastycar, there were 4 : ee [ : 
House; and e than all he will lament the absence of half a 133 items, of which about thirty were drawi tudies: while at Duke of Abercorn’s ‘* Marchesa Brignolé-Sale,” Captain Holford's 

ouse; and more than a oun 33 items, of which about thirty were rawings uss udies; while at ¢ Aybé Scaglia” and “Princess Balbi,” the Duke of Newcastle's 
hundred canvases, more or less, of wide fame and established the Royal Academy there are 235 items, of which about lod are =‘ Rinaldo and Armida”’—these are but a few items of the feast that 
authenticity which could have been had, presumably, for the asking. drawings and studies. They fill seven rooms of the Academy, and awaits the eye of the visitor. 
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consequently is always in sight. 
It is Dainty 

to look at, dainty to handle. 
It is Fragrant 


in perfume, refreshing the skin. 
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cannot injure skin or fabric, 
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Children Like it 


Because it floats in the bath. 


Ladies Like it 


Because it is dainty and pure. 


FOR DAINTY FABRIC and THE BATH, is made of 
oils and fats as pure and sweet as those in use in 
thousands of homes as food. 


Men Like it 


Because it is excellent fur shaving, 


Everybody Likes it 


who has once used it, beeause 


SOAP IS BEYOND THE ART OF SOAPMAKING. “BE 
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Books of the Season 


STORIES FROM OLD-FASHIONED CHILDREN’s BOOKS 


Mi. ANDREW TuER has been continuing his researches into 
children’s books of a bygone era, and those who remember “ For- 
gotten Children’s Books,” published by the Leadenhall Press last 
year, will readily understand that this volume on similar lines 
contains a vast amount of quaint matter, amusingly characteristic 
of the days when the — literary public, old and young, 
Was less exigent than now. The old-fashioned — children’s 
books laid under contribution here include such familiar 
friends as ‘Original Poems,” by the Taylor sisters, and 
others Jess known but even more attractive. The stories 
and poems are full of moral beauties, and they are illustrated 
with those prim woodcuts which, whatever their failings, are 
admirably in keeping with their text. Every effort seems to have 
heen made during the age in which these books held sway to make 
of Eritish children insufferable prigs and appalling pedants. It 
speaks volumes for the national characters that our grandfathers 
and grandmothers should have survived the ordeal so well. 


“ALL HANDS ON DECK” 


For a good, stirring tale of the sea one might do much worse than 
eo to Mr, W. Charles Metealfe’s «All Hands on Deck” (Blackie 
and Son). The tale begins with the voyage of the good ship 
Canaan from Sydney to Hong Kong, but the Cazaan never arrives 
anywhere except at the bottom of the sea, and we have a thrilling 
aceount of the sufferings of a boat’s crew who have escaped from a 
ship on fire. They have a young girl with them, and it needs all 
the bravery of the hero to save her being sacrificed by those who resent 
a useless woman consuming their scanty biscuits and water. This is 
Iut the beginning ofa chapter of accidents, for when they arcultimately 
picked up, the ship which saves them is boarded by cannibals, and 
it needs all the resource of the hero to save the young woman, with 
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THE GAME AT CRICKET 


From Stories from Old-Fashioned Children’s Books.” (The Leadenhall Press.) 
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whom, of course, he has fallen in love, from coming to grief either 
at the hands of these cannibals or at the hands of the pirates who sub- 
sequently fill the stage. Needless to say, he rises to the occasion, and 
the rewards of his bravery are a wife and sundry other pleasant details. 


PICTURE-BOOKS POR SMALL PEOPLE 


Some of the great events of the now dying century may be very 
distinctly impressed on childish minds by ‘Really and Truly cs 
(Amold), wherein Mr, and Mrs. Ernest Ames prisent an amusing 
record of British history for the past hundred years. 
Beginning with the first United Parliament of 1801, the chronicle 
closes with the Gordon College at Khartoum—just a little 
previous, perhaps. The cuts are decidedly grotesque. 
Plenty of fun with less instructive « bjects may be had out 
of “The Cat and the Mouse” (Blackie), a tale of 
“The House that Jack Built” type, comically designed by 
Alice Woodward, or of ‘the Story of the Seven Young 
Goslings” (Blackie), with Miss Mabel Dearmei’s merry 
drawings to illustrate Mr. Lawrence Housman’s comica! 
poctic rendering of an_ old nursery story. As a contras: 
to these gay coloured pictures come the cameos anc 
silhouettes of « Lhe Sculptor Caught Napping,” by Jane 
L. Cook, which were published years ago on a more clabor- 
ate scale. Originally the artist cut them out to amuse 
her child, illustrating nursery rhymes by paper groups, 
and now that the silhouettes appear in cheaper form 
they are safe to please by their quaintness and origi 
nality. Simple verses with pretty little pictures in’ thy 
Kate Greenaway style are combined in ** Mother Duck s 
Children” (Ifeinemann), by Gugu, and ‘Verses for 
Grannie ” (Burleigh), by S. M. Fox, with Dorothea Drew to 
furnish the illustrations. When the nursery folk are tired 
of looking at pictures, they may Tearn the easy so gs 
of «Singing-Time” (Constable), where Mr. Arthur 
Somervell weds sweet melodies to old and new verses, and 

Leslie Brooke adds some graceful drawings. 


THE CA\PAPLE GIRL 

This is the ave of resourceful nieroines, 
for nowadays the girls of fiction are as 
clever as the hoy heroes in making their 
way in life and getting out of fearsome 
difficulties. There is the plucky militant 
her ine like Jacqueline of Miss Eliz. 
Pollard’s brilliant sketch of the carly 
settlers in Acidia, “A  DVaughter of 
France” (Nelson). The whole book is full 
of life and action, and will delight girls 
who love excitement. Equally courageous 
were the damsels of ‘* The Girl Captives” 
(Blackie), by Bessie Marchant, for they had 
to struggle at tremendous odds against crafty 
natives on the Indian Frontier--a bright, 
brisk tale. The struggle for life was as 
keen for “The Four Miss Whittingtons” 
(Blackie), although instead of savage 
foes they fought the world’s opinion 
to earn their livelihood when left well- 
nigh destitute. Miss Geraldine Mockler has 
not fallen into the mistake of making her 
girls too clever or perfect, and their adven- 
tures, amusing as they are, are very true to 


From ‘All Hands on Deck!” 
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life. Another bright trio may he found in ‘ Trefoil” (Nelson‘, the 
heroines being Australian girls bound in close friendship. Miss 
Macdonald sketches their varied careers with considerable attraction. 
‘4 Queen Among Girls” (Blackie), by Ellinor Tavenport Adams, 
pictures a sister’s self-sacrifice, and if the plot is a trifle unlikely, the 
story itself is interesting enough. The advanced young woman who 
neglects her home for outside work is to the fore in “ Priscilla * 
(Nelson), by E. Everett-Green and H. L. Bedford, to throw into 
relief the winning personality of the gentle heroine, who gives her 
name to the story, while somewhat the same idea may be traced 
through ‘A Goodly Heritage ” (Nelson), wherein K. M. Eady tells 
of family wrongs comfortably righted. 


TILE MAD CAPTAIN DEFIES HIS PURSUERS 


By W. C. Metcalfe. Illustrated by W. Rainey, R.I 


(Blackie and Son.) 


FAULKNER DIAMONDS 


AND CELEBRATED PEARLS, Registered. 
SET TIN REAL GOLD and SILVER. CATALOGUE FREE. | 


These wonderful Stones cannot be had elsewhere at any Price. 
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GOLD MEDAL 
Collar, with Diamond Bars, price 40/+ 
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New Double 
Lace 
Vrochette, 
Liamond 
and Pearls, 
Zu 


| 


Diamon | Pin and 
Stud Combined, 
6/6 


Diamond 
Pendants, 


12/+, 30/-. 
Larger, 40/- 


Only \ A. 


Address ) KIMBERLEY H 


yA ed, 


FAULKNER PEARLS AS EXHIBITED IN SOUTH KENSINGTON 
MUSEUM SIDE BY SID. WITH THE REAL, AND AWARDED 


Others wider, to £10; Very effective. 


DIAMOND STAR, 30/+ 


a 
FAU LK N ER Cianufacturing Jeweller), 
OUSE, 98, THE QUADRANT, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


(ESTABLISHED 35 
YEARS. ] 


xe 


% 
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Diamond Tie Brooch, 


3 we 
Pearl Centre, 8/6, or al! 
| 


Diamonds, same price. 


Lucky #& 
Horseshoe i 
44 brooch, fy 

‘on 


2) NEW 
YEAR'S 
PRESENTS 


ESE CROSS PENDANT, 90/- 
Special Picked Stones, 


| £600. 
| request. 


| LONDON, w. 
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THE AEOLIAN 


MASSENET 
THE GREAT FRENCH 
COMPOSER, SAYS: 

To give to a musical 
work an absolute and ex- 
H act interpretation; to make 
clear the composer’s most 
intimate thoughts; to bring 
into play a wealth of execu- 
tion which only the orches- 
tra can give; in a word, 
to translate all the shades 
of colouring intended by 
the composer —this is the 
achievement of the Aeolian. 


er Majesty ‘ 


| Aeolians cost from £24 to 
Catalogue 24 upon § 


The Orchestrelle 
Company 


225 REGENT STREET 


General Agents for Scotland 
EDINBURGH: Methven, 

Hq Simpson & Co 

B GLascow: J Marr, Wood & Co, 


VERY SMALL percentage of 
those who enjoy good music are 
able to play any instrument. 

There are many people who possess a, 

musical temperament who lack the tech- 

nical skill necessary to play the piano: 
or organ, and again there are those who | 
acquire digital dexterity whose playing 
is totally devoid of feeling or expression. 

The best critics are seldom proficient 

performers. The keen appreciation of 

the true musician is born in a man— 
it can be cultivated or it can be neglected, 
but it never leaves him; it is a gift. 

The Aeolian is the true musician’s 
instrument. In the Acolian he finds 
the medium by which he can express , 
his musical conceptions. He can play 
a sonata of Becthoven and impress it ; 
with his individual interpretation. The 
expression, the tempo, the colour, and | 
even the phrasing, are dircct!y under his 
control. , 

The grandest symphony cr the sim- 
plest song is instantly available without 
tiresome practice. The entire realm 
of music is his to command. 

By means of the Acolian he becomes 
acquainted with thousands of beautiful | 
compositions that are seldom or never 
publicly performed. His musical horizon 
is widened and hisappreciation quickened. 

The Acolian entertains and instructs. 

It is the ideal home instrument. 
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No ROAD! 


LOOK OUT! 


Avoid getting wet, avoid 
going out in the damp air on 
foggy days or nights, but f 
you get wet or catch cold, 
Look Out for the nearest 
Chemist, who will sell you 
the best remedy for coughs, 


There is no no_road from the 
stomach to the lungs. Con- 
sequently no use putting 
physic into the stomach to 
cure the lungs. You must 
inhale. Let your lungs be 
filled with the v2 cour of Pine 


colds, hoarseness, sore throats, 


GERAUDEL’S 
PASTILLES. 


They are manufactured by in \weAZ d 
the eminent French chemist, HM ‘ih es 
Mr. A. Geraudel, at his , 
factory, Sainte - Menehoule 
(Marnz), France; and are 
an absolutely sure remedy, 
which can be safely given to 
children or adults. They are 
largely used by the clergy, the 
legal and theatrical pro- 
fessions, and those who require 
to keep their throats in the 
best of order. 


Tar, the chief ingredients of 


GERAUDEL’S 
PASTILLES. 


It is marvellous in its effect 
on the Lungs and Bronchial 
tubes, and is freely given off 
whilst they are dissolving in 
the mouth, and so carried 
directly to the seat of trouble 


Fastilles 
in the lungs. Don’t forget 


i | 
Ve there is NO ROAD any 


‘a , ad / other way. Remedies which 
8 8 Geraudel. 
p 


prenez 


profess to cure through the 
stomach, or which contain 
narcotics in any form are 
poisonous. 

Ce ——— (~ ) ay 


Six Dozen in a Tube for 1s. 132d. 
OF ALL CHEMISTS. 


Six Dozen in a Tube for 1s. 134d. 
OF ALL CHEMISTS. 


Mappin s\(ebbo 


CELEBRATED ENGLISH KEYLESS 
RELIANCE WATCHES 
25 PER CENT. UNDER USUAL PRICES. 


{late Levers, compensated for all Climates, fully Jewelled, well finished, 
reLable Timekeepers, in heavy 18-carat Gold or Silver Cases, are supplied 
direct at Wholesale Prices for pronipt 


CASH PAYMENTS. 


GENTS’ LADIES’ 
GOLD. SILVER. GOLD. SILVER 


gas heme Saas £13 10 0 £4 10 Ocevstarétess £10100 £4 100 
RO us 00 5 anes 12120 5 50! 


SELECTIONS ON ARPROVAL, 


For Longhand, Shorthand, Pen-and-Ink Drawing, gl ene: Indeed 
whenever a Fen Is necessary, use only 


SWAN FOUNTAIN PEN 


Made in 3 Sizes at 


10/6, 16/6, « 25/- 


Up to 18 Guineas, post free. 


COLONEL R. S. S. BADEN-POWELL writes :—‘‘ Your pens 
were of the greatest use to me during the late operations in Rhodesia, 
both for drawing and writing; they are just the thing one wants in 
the field.” 


PPP PP PPLP PP PLD LDALDP LD ALD ALPLPRALPALPALOALOALPAP 
bo continuously for many hours. For every writer in every land a 
necess 
A pen as perfect as the inventive skill of the day can produce. Adds 
immeasurably to Seeaey and comfort in writing. It is the Best Pen by the 
World’s Best Makers. 


AVAIL YOURSELF OF THE FIRST OPPORTUNITY TO TRY ‘‘A SWAN.” 
GaP Please send Steel Pen and Handwriting when ordering. 
Complete Illustrated Catalogue post free on application to 
MABIE, TODD & BARD, 
93, CHEAPSIDE, E.C., 
95a, Regent St., London; 3, Exchange St., Manchester; 
Brentano's, 37, Avenue de |’Opera, Paris. 


“CITY (Faving ‘the Manetiin. Lluuse) io ~~ WEST END— 


QUEEN VICTORIA ST. to.2 and OXFORD STREET 1 158 to 162 


___LONDON. LONDON, W. aN 


FOX'S NEW PATENT SPIRAL PUTTEES.== ga. 


Made in TWO WEIGHTS (heavy and light), and in a VARIETY OF COLOURS. 
SHADE CARDS ON APPLICATION. 

The HEAVY WEIGHT or “REGULATION'’ QUALITY IS THE SAME AS ORIGINALLY MADE FOR HER 
MAJESTY’S GOVERNMENT, AND NOW SUPPLIED IN LARGE QUANTITIES BY FOX BROTHERS & CO., LTD., 
FOR THE USE OF TROOPS ON ACTIVE SERVICE. 

PRICE, 0X BROTHERS & CO.’S NEW PATENT SPIRAL PUTTEE IS SO DESIGNED AS TO PRICE, 
WIND ON SPIRALLY FROM ANKLE TO KNEE AND TO FIT CLOSELY TO THE LEG WITH 
WITHOUT EVEN PRESSURE WITHOUT ANY TURNS OR TWISTS. WITH 
SPATS, FIT MADE SPATS, 


6s. ANY or au 10s. 6d. 
per pair. _LEC WOOL = per '_ pair. 


Etther Weight. y er 
For Rough Hard Wear, no Leg Covering has ever been invented equal to the PUTTEE. saanlenibiaias 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS AND PATENTEES: 


FOX BROTHERS & CO, LTD. 


Agents, United States and Canada: BALE & MANLEY, NEW YORK. WELLINGTON, SOMERSET. 


FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN. 


IN LIGHT WEIGHT. EXTRA FINE QUALITY. 
Price 10s. per Pair. 


0 


Aaral slotes 
THE SEASON 

Rapp alternations of frost and thaw have reduced the country 
roads to a very rotten condition, and the highway surveyor has a 
busy time before him, The gales of December 29 and 30 were very 
severe, and many stacks were unthatched ; some, indeed, were torn 
down and scattered. But the cccurence of these untoward events 
may be as much due to slovenly building and thatching as to the 
violence of these recent gales from the south-east and south-west. 
The quality of rural labour is deteriorating, and it is difficult to see 
how the mischief is to be repaired. For fifty years we have been 
hard at work making ourselves into a non-agricultural people, and 
before the new century is with us it is probable that we shall be 
considering how to undo our own labours, or, at least, a part of 
them. The supply of turkeys this Christmas and New Year tide 
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of mortality than usual with what is confessedly a difficult bird te 
rear, we may fairly assume that their profits were satis ‘actory like- 
wise. The smaller turkeys from France and even Russia were often 
very good food, and were appreciated by a class which cannot pur- 
chase the larger and dearer English birds. The English breeder 
might do well, however, to breed two types of turkey, one for the 
connoisseur and the other for the class of buyer whose aspirations 
are limited to the ‘‘ fine and large fowl.” The green vegetables, 
fruits and salads, which are often so dear in midwinter, have been 
abundant and cheap; this has reduced the sale of bread, but has 
not had an effect on the meat and poultry trades. The grain 
markets have been miserably flat and dull, and farmers are using 
much of this year’s barley *‘ on the estate.” The growth of oats at 
16s. 6d. per 3121b. cannot be made to pay a reasonable profit, and 
Canada offers a 3201b. weight of oats for 15s. 3¢., or 15, less. No 
wonder that the Government is buying Canadian and not English 


oats for South Africa ! 
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PROSPEROUS AND UNPRCSPEROUS DISTRICTS 

The Minister of Agriculture is to be thanked for a sub-division of 
his returns enabling us to see with some clearness which parts of 
the kingdom are doing best. The region where cereals are most 
nearly approaching to a profitable production is that part of 
England which Mr. Long designates I. a. It consists of Bedford, 
Huntingdon, Cambridge, Suffolk, Essex, Hertford, and Middlesex. 
It is East Anglia’s milder region, with the SE, Midlands of Peds, 
Herts, and Middlesex added, in place of Norfolk. The latter 
county is grouped with Lincoln and York. The shrewd air of the 
North Sea reduces the yield of wheat and barley, but oats in this 
Division, I. 8, have yielded the magnificent return of 47°34 bushels 
per acre. Passing to the unprosperous regions we find that wheat 
does so poorly in Somerset, Devon, Dorset, and Cornwall 
(Division III. 8) that we can hardly see how it pays farmers to 
continue growing it. Dorset, however, should probably be grouped 
with Hampshire rather than the remoter West. 


has been satisfactory, and farmers, having had a much smaller bill 
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AITCHISON’S PATENT 
POCKET BINOCULAR 
FIELD GLASS. 


THE BEST CLASS FOR SOUTH AFRICA, Because 


IT ONLY WEIGHS FIVE OUNCES. 

IT IS ONLY ONE INCH THICK WHEN CLOSED. 

IT IS AS POWERFUL AS MANY CLASSES FIVE TIMES ITS SIZE. 
IT IS THE MOST PERFECT RAPID FOCUS GLASS MADE. 


LORD. oh a BERESFORD writes: ‘‘The Aitchison Patent Pocket Binocular gives every 
satisfaction.” 

LORD LONSDALE writes: ‘‘The Aitchison Patent Pocket Binocular is satistactory in every way, 
and answers its purpose well.” 

CAPT. A. H. LEE, Royal Military College, Kingston, Canada, writes: “I am immensely 
pleased with the Patent Pociet Binocular, power and definition little short of marvellous, and their ex- 
traordinary compactness and lightness makes them of especial value from a military point of view.” 

UNITED STATES WAR_DEPARTMENT.—CAPT CRAIG writes: ‘I am directed by the 
CHIEF SIGNAL OFFICERS of the UNITED STATES ARMY to say that Aitchison’s Patent 
Pocket Field Glasses are found to be extremely convenient and portable, and of good service.” 


AITCHISON & GO, «, e%stey:ana'éFenchuen Seve, LONDON. | 


Torturing 
Disfiguring Humours 


Itching, Burning, and Scaly 
Eruptions of the Skin and 
Scalp with Loss of Hair 


CURED BY CUTICURA. 


The treatment is simple, direct, agreeable, 
and economical, and is adapted to the young: 
est infant as well as adults of every age. 
Bathe the affected parts with HoT WATER 
and CuricuRA SOAP to cleanse the skin of 
crusts and scales, and soften the thickened 
cuticle. Dry, without hard rubbing, and 
apply CuTicura Ointment freely, to allay 
itching, irritation, and inflammation, and 
soothe and heal, and lastly take the CUTICURA 
RESOLVENT to cool and cleanse the blood. 
This treatment affords instant relief, permits 
rest and sleep, and points to a speedy, perma 
nent, and economical cure when all other rem- 
edies and even the best physicians fail. 

Sold everywhere. Price, THE SET, 6s.; or, CUTICURA 
Boar, 1s.; OINTMENT, 28. 6¢.; RESOLVENT, 28, 6d. + - 
paid of F. Newpery & Sons, London. Potter DRvG 
AND CARM. CoRP., Sole Props., Boston, U. 8. A. 
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Instantly Closed fur Pocket. 


No. 1, Achromatic, 6 Lenses, 
£3:3:0 


No. 2, Achromatic, 12 Lenses, 


HIGHER POWER, 


£5:5:0 
° e 
Complete in Soft Leather Purse Case, 


Hard Leather Sling Case, 58, Extra, 


POST FREE_TO ANY PART OF 
THE WORLD. 


At 
Ced by Goerz TH} 
OWer as the a0° 


ES 
works: oo Mase in 
es. = &-&- 4&6 22commended by 3007 Newspapers coventry owe i 
ip . : Largest aa 
*: They come as a boonand a blessing to men, London : larging 

96, No te ield. : 
T h e é Uae Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pen.” Ped Field gate 
_——, times 
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£10 ‘ 10 ‘3 0 ea g times 
= * tion, ‘ ft 12 times 
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GOERZ TRIEDER BINOCULARS 
Are the best Glasses for Hunters, Tourists, Theatre, 
Navy, Army, Races, and Regattas. 
Price List Free on Applicaton (if this paper ts 


mentioned) toany good Opacaan, cr F 


COOPER'S ezuennite SAUSAGES) ||. 25, tiomont aces. wowoor, 0 
Lt 


Final War £15:15:0 


against ASTHMA, 


CAMBIER’S 
ANTI- thes 
ASTHMA )|| ..- 


Is a Positive Cure, 


Of all Chemists, 1/114 & 2/9 the Box. 
Sole Agents— 
GILBERT, KIMPTON & Co., 
19, St. Dunstan’s Hill, London, E.C. 


6» -]> + + & 6 


Kept in Stock in London at 
The London Stereoscopic and Photographic Co. 
106 & 108, Regent Street, W., and 54, Cheapsid 
J. H. Steward, 406, Strand, 457, West Strand, W. 
7, Gracechurch Street, E.C. 
Dollond & Co., 35, Ludgate Hill, E.C., 62, Old Broad 
Street, E.C., and 5, Northumberland Avenue, W.C. 
T. & H. Doublet, 11, Moorgate Street, E.C, 
F. G. Wood, 2, Queen Street, Cheapside, E.C. 
Mooney & Kloepffer, 12, Cullum St., Fenchurch St.,E.C 
W. Gregory & Co., Ltd., 51, Strand, W.C. 
Dixey & Son, 3, New Bond Street, W. 


Established nearly Half a Century. 


Folding Pocket 


KODAK 


—————————— 
These Sausages are highly recommended, and are | 
simply delicious for the Breakfast or Supper Table. 


Parcels forwarded by post or rail at the shortest notice to 
any part of the United Kingdom. Sole Maker: 


‘THOMAS COOPER, Sausage Manufacturer, BUXTON. 
eee ee eee cee 


The Secret 


‘‘Qne Bottle did it.’’ 


That is the expression of 
many who have had their 
gray hair restored to its 
natural colour, and_ their 
bald spot covered with hair, 
after using one bottle of 


Price £2 2s. 


FOR 
HOLIDAY-MAKERS, 
TOURISTS, CYCLISTS, 
LADIES, &c 
Mastered in a tew minutes. 
No dark room needed for 
changing the films. Other 
Kodaks trom £1 1 to £7 7. 
List free. KODAK, Ltd, 
43 Clerkenwell _Rd., Lon- 
don, E.C.; 60 Cheapside, 
E.C.; 115 Oxford St., W.5 

171-173 Regent Stu, We 


Beware of the Party offering imitations. 
6d, and 1s. per Box, at all Stationers’. 


Sample Box 1s. 1d. by Post. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, Ltd., 
WAVERLEY WORKS, EDINBURCH: 


THE PHARAOHS ARE GONE, BUT THE 
PYRAMIDS REMAIN, AND HAVE BEEN 


For upwards of Forty Years the 


PREMIER NICHT LIGHT OF 
THE WORLD 


ier ae 
GOUT ano 


Rheumatism. 


The Dean of Carlisle writes— 


i 


“Sir . . «Iwas almost beyond experience 
a martyr to gout for 25 years. I took LAvILLE’S ry 


sich are =) BRIMAULTS INDIAN CIGARETTES: 


I was cured completely, and after nine years’ trial 

I can affirm that they area perfect specific and an 

innocent and beneficial remedy. I have tried them 

on friends in like circumstances, and they never fail. Difficulty in expectoration, Asthma, Catarrh. 
Nervous Coughs, Sleeplessness and Oppression im- 

mediately relieved by these CIGARETTES. All 

Chemists, or Post Free 1s. 9d. from 


—I remain, yours truly, Francis Ciose.” 
Wilcox & Co., 83, Mortimer St., London, W. 


SWANBILL 
CORSETS 


(Regiatered.) 


THE SHADED PART 
REPRESENTS THE 
PLASTER FIRE-PROOF CASE. 


DR. LAVILLE’S LIQUOR 


(PERFECTLY HARM LESS) 


1S AN UNFAILING SPECIFIC FOR 
THE CURE OF GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


~~ 
ONE BOTTLE SUFFICIENT FOR 
WO TO THREE MONTHS’ TREATMENT. 
od 
Price 9s. per Bottle, of all Chemists. Wholesale 
Depét, F. COMAR & SON, 64, Holborn Viaduct, 
London, E.C. A 
Descriptive Pamphlet containing testimonials 
post free on application. 


OD LIVER OIL 


Unrivalled in Consumption and Bronchial Affections. 


“Dy. de Jongh's Light- Brown Cod Liver Oil possesses greater therapeutic efficacy than any other 
with which Lam acquainted.” he Dr, SINCLAIR COGHILL, 
Physician to the Royal National Hospital for Consumption, Ventnor, 


RM YP 

MA 
SG RESTORE 
It is not a dye, it can do 
no harm. Every one speaks 
in its praise. An absolutely 
perfect hair restorer and 
dressing, justly celebrated 
for its life giving properties 
to faded or falling hair. 


Are the only suitable Lights 
for Burning in 


CLARKE’S 
“Pyramid” Nursery Lamp 


FOOD WARMERS. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
CLARKE’S PYRAMID & FAIRY LIGHT (0., Ltd. 
CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON, N.W. 


Pattern Books of ‘* CRICKLITE” Lamps sent 
Free on Application. 


Ep») 


In White or useful French Grey, l/- 


A PROVED SUCCESS FOR EMBONPOINT 


With Webbing Relt, special arrangement of front bones and 
adjustable straps. Kept in two lengths for Jong or 


Medium Waisted Figures. 
In Black, in the long length only, 286 
** Acts like magic on the figure.” 
Lady's Pictorial 


Illustrated Key to sqwanbill Corsets Post Free. 


ADDLEY BOURNE, 


LADIES’ WAREHOUSE, 
174 SLOANE STREET: LONDON. 


KOKO 


Acts as a cleansing, invi; 
scurf and Dandriff, 
falling and turn 

matter, and is an indi. 


1j-, 2/6, & 4/6, of all C1 


It is sold by all Chemists in Capsuled Imperial Half-pints, 2s. 6d.; Pints, 4s. 9d. ; Quarts, 9s. 
See Testimonials surrounding each Bottle. 


Sole Consignees: ANSAR, HARFORD & CO., Ltd., 210, High Holborn, London, 
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18° Smoker: “ Dont light thal agoin, Iry one of mine ! 
2°48 Smoker : “No hanks, old man, Talways smoke OGDEN'’S 


“GUINEA- COLD "fo the end Theyre worth it | 


M&C 


J.H. 8.) M.R.C.P.I., L.R.C.S.1., Camberley, Surrey, writes:—“ Ihave tried Dr. Hommel's Hamatogenin a case of extreme debility following influenza, and t 
G ENER AL my patient declares that it has made quite a new man of him, and that he can do double the work which he did before taking it.” ‘ $ The presen 
Dr. Rosenfeld, Berlin :—‘‘ In the case of a patient who had become extremely reduced, and who had taken diflerent preparations of iron for a considerable time without =¥ fashion oboe ie 
4 a ; f 


any benefit whatever, I prescribed Hommel’s Heematogen with excellent effects. After the first bottle there was a return of appetite, which had SE AW 
previously been entirely lost, the patient obviously gained strength, and was loud in his praise of the agreeable taste of the preparation. After the second bottle he was in pone ae 
2" Nos, 18, 


DE BI Li T Y overs ‘way so much stronger, that he was able to resume the management of his business, from which he had for a long time been compelled to absent himself.” : i ¢ ee 
a e r. Offergeld, Cologne !—“ What particularly struck me in the action of Hommel's H:eimatogen was the fact that in every instance it greatly increased the appetite, and 19, 20,a necessity at any well-appointed toilet table, anc 
ladies to whom these little appliances may be at present 


moreover in the case of elderly persons ” 
: na ae it gave renewed vitality to the system in general. unknown will experience a revelation as to the ease and 


IS A BLOOD-FORMING TONIC of the utmost value in General Debility, Ansmia. rapidity with which the day or evening coiffure can le 
Id in 1s, boxes by every dealer 


DR i 0M M EL’S i EM ATOCGEN Chlorosis, Nervous Exhaustion, Rickets, Scrofula, Weak Heart, Wasting Diseases (Lungs, coupled ne aredoms. of by spost” for thirteen 
. etc.), Loss of Appetite, Slow Convalescence. 


(English Patent No. 12,504). Price 4/- per Bottle. OF ALL CHEMISTS. IF NOT OBTAINABLE, POST FREE DIRECT. Hindes. L 


Literature with numerous Medical Testimonials on application to NICOLAY & CO., 36, ST. ANDREW'S HILL, LONDON, E.C. es 


OETZMANN & CO. | fracriawavs 


Peerless Gloss will keep 
62, 64, 67, 69, 71, 73, 75, 77 & 79, any length of time in & 


WEW STEAR’S FIRESIDHE GiF ts. 
MAAAAAAAAAAAABAAAALAAAAAASL AA 


MAKER TO 
a Queen, Prince of Il!ustrated Catalogues 
‘ales, and Emperors POST FREE 
of Russia & Cermany 20GOLD MEDALS & AWARDS 


ane, 68 MEW CAVENDISH ST. 


any climate and al- 


HAMPSTEAD ROAD, W. ways be just 


‘Continuation North of Tottenham Court Road). right to use. Qe Gloss has 


CPE. PORTLAND PLACE, LONDON, W 1 
Lee «LITERARY MACHINE ( (jst MT MITABLE FOR PRESETS. arate 


For holding « book or writing desk in any position cver an \ i) Special Illustrated Price List Post Free, 


easy chair, bed or sofa, vbviating fatigue and stooping, Ine 
: = ED 


tators which 
P lack nearly every 
good quality of this 
Q original and unequaled 


GLOSS. 


TAAAAAAAAAAAALA 


vaiuabie te Invaitds & Students. Prices from 17/6 


design, fitted with best steel blade, 7/11 


10m 


Bed Lifts £4 4s. 
aie Boards 


1S. 
‘Walking Machines, 
Fortable W.C.'s 


INVALID COMF 0 RTS Aajantable Couches, Beds, Solid Silver Handle Bread Knife, wheat-ear 
aS i @ 7 Ane ; } 


‘ Bed Rests '7'6 
Hm Leg Rests 10’- 
Crutches 106 


. DON’T READ THIS! 


Electric Te ; Bed Baths 12 6 UNLESS YOU LIKE MUSIC. 
rinals, Cc ° cease a é o—- 
‘ommodes 25 - from 5s,, for Beginners. Good 
VIOLINS, Violins, from ls, 


Vio'in Outfits, complete, from 6s, 6d, 


from 7s, 6d, Our Special Banjos 
BANOS Fo gan Zither-Barjos, from 258. 


from 7 6d.; Genuine 
MANDOLINES, Italian, from 158, 6d, 
Strings for all Stringed Instruments. 
Single Article at Wholesale Price sent 
Carriage Paid. 


Air & Water Beds, 
&e. 


Elegant real ‘Doz Toby Doulton Ware 


Breakfast-in-Bed Tables Sterling Silver-mounted Teapot, Sugar Basin, 
rem £1 10s. rom and Cream Ewer, in four sizes. 


Capacity of ‘I eapot. 


Self-Propelling 


AMBULANCES—Hand or Horse. 
Best in the World! 


Carrving 
Chairs from 
1 


Ks 4-pint aa) 8/11 the set of 3 pieces. An Easy Self-Instructor sent with each 
Used byH.M. S fe Me. Wu the Strect ae? - 10/6 i ie eae eo tage 
Sneeze \ y Se Price List, Fi 
onan Accident oy - BM oy Be = aloe 
a % .. 17/6 fe " J THE STAINER MFG. CO., LTD., 


Adopted b iM Service of 
the ospitaly ’ ces 


Association by aI, London, 


BATH CHAIRS mm ae1 5s. 


Adjustable Bath Chair or 
Spinal Carriage. 


Hot Water Jugs and Coffee Pots to match above: 
1 pt., 8/6 3 14 pts., 10/6; 2 pts., 12/9 each. 


ROBINSON & GLEAVER, BELFAST. 


And 164, 166, & 170, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


(Special Appomtments to the Queen and the Empress Frederick o Germany.) 


Children’s Bordered, pr. doz. 1/3 | Hemstitched— per doz 
M | Ladies’. 2. we «oD | CLadiess cw es 3/8 
Gents 2 0 se wo oy 3/3| Gents .... S/l! 
Telegraphic Address: 
“ Linen, Belfast.” £ 
LINEN COLLARS, CUFFS, and SHIRTS. 


Cottars.—Ladies’ 3-fold, from 3/8 per doz. ; Gents’ 4-fo'd, 4 Wer doz, Currs.—For Tides o 
Gentlemen, fron 6/11 per doz. MATCHLESS SHiRTS.—Fine quality Longcloth, with 4-fold | ue 
Linen Fronts, 35/6 per half-doz. (to measure 2/+ extra). OLD SHIRTS made good as new, with 
best material, in neckbands, cuffs, and fronts for 14/« the half-doz. 

FULL DETAILED ILLUSTRATED PRICE LISTS AND SAMPLES POST FREE. 
N.B.—To prevent delay, all Letter-Orders and Inquiries Jor Samples shoulda be sent direct 
to Relfast. 


(O Dept.), 92, ST, MARTIN’S LANE, 
LONDON, W.C. 
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SEN nc ee dadhataththddede. dated dint dy he tate inten tnt ttn tintin hn tnlnhntindndach 
NOTICE ,—The business of Messrs. Alfred Carter, Ltd., of 
————— __ Holborn Viaduct and Shoe Lane, is now amalga- 
mated with that of John Carter, and henceforth they will trade 
under the style of Messrs. Carter. All communications should 
he addressed to 6a, New Cavendish Street, Portland Place, W. 
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It is Courteous and Considerate to use a typewriter, for though good handwriting 
is good, the best handwriting is not so clear as typewriting. 


it is Policy to use the 


emington “lypewriter. 


because it does its work thoroughly, runs lightly, writes rapidly, and lasts well. 
It is because it embodies these good qualities in unique combination that 


the Remincron has maintained and increased its lead. 


BY APPOINTMENT TO 


CE SROir 


HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 100, Gracechurch Street, E.C., 


263, OXFORD STREET, W. (West End Branch), and all large towns. 


Deucious, Nutritive, Digestible. 


INFANTS, 


INVALIDS, AND THE AGED. ale Por Dou. 


Per Bottle: 
T lowing letter_is published by special A couple of wineglassfuls daily work wonders for sufferers from General Debility, Exhaustion, Want of Energy 
Lhe foltornine Br chia sey aad tlie effects of Mental and Physical Overwork. ‘Testimonials from 8,000 physicians. QUICKLY RESTORES 


permission of the Russian Court :— HEALTH, STRENGTH, ENERGY & VITALITY. Wilcox & Co., 83, Mortimer Street, London, W. 


ip “Set aes 
ORIENTAL 


*¢ Retained 
when all other 


25th Sept., 1896. ~ 


‘* Sirs,—Please forward 
to Balmoral Castle one JEWSBURY 
dozen 2s. 6d. Tins of 
BENGER’S FOOD for 


Foods «rerejected.” 


y Loxpon Mepicat. Recorp. PO rae Gms & TOOTH 
{ f RUSSIA, add d t g ce ee 
| GOLD MEDAL, ’ Miss one ae aus BROWNS TE eae : 
j Health Fxhibition, London received the box ordered P S 
Rannnnn ' from Peterhoff. 
BENGER'S FOOD is sold in TINS } “Yours truly, S 
by Chemists, &c, Everywhere. “FP, COSTER.” The For THE BE T 
igi ane BRELLAS 
Original aa U ELL 
and only Approved || BEAR OUR NAME. 
Genuine, Dentifrice. 


They ‘‘ Touch” the LIVER. OZONE PAPER. 


CARTER'S. .. Samm ; 


A Toilet Powaer 


MRS. WINSLOW’S COMPLEXION 
ITT E SOOTHING SYRUP. pai ele, S 
L FOR CHILDREN TEETHING. THE NURSERY, 
Has Hsef used for Byer Fifty years by millions o! et ae Ri 
or ig  eises Ge ie nen SKIN, AFTER NOS Hygienic, 
SHAVING, Y é and prepared 
KC. of with Pure and 


Harmless mate- 


rls 
PRICE 15S. 


In Ture Tints: 


the Gums, allays all Pain, cures Wind Oolic, and 
is the best remedy for Diarrhoea. 
Sold by all CHEMISTS at 1/1} ner Bottla. 


For the Relief and Cure of 


CIGARESge- JO ASTHMA, 


Rachel. 
To be had of Chemists, 
Pertumers, &c 


oyo ceyanetles 


IMMEDIATELY RELIEVE (CHRONIC BRONCHITIS, and [te 
BRONcHITIC ASTHMA. | |‘ ~d 


The Lancet.—""A convementand valuable remedy.” 


WHEEZING & CHRONIC BRONCHITIS Dr. FHOROWGOOD.—" Pure spasmodic Asthma 
even when most obstinate, their daily use and Asthma due te Emphysema of the Lungs, with 
effecting a complete cure. ‘The contraction of co-existent bronchitis, alike appear to be materially 
the air tubes and consequent difficulty in relieved by the Ozone Paper.” 

breathing is at once lessened by shang ie HARRISON WEIR, Esq.—"Your Ozone Paper 
medicated smoke. | People who suffer at night has got tid of my Asthmatic affection. It is the only 


Wholesale, R HOVENDEN 
& SONS, Berners S:reet, W., 
and City Road, F.C, Lonpon 


ABSOLUTELY CURE 
SICK HEADACHE, 


BILIOUSNESS, find them invaluable. Agreeable to_use, i 
i P —————— remedy which gave me permanent relief. 
certain in effect, and containing no z : 
a — ij oA Qs. 9d. and 4s. 61. per box, of all Chemists ; or from 
TO R Pl D LIV E R tovacco, they may be smoked by the most . : i 
t] delicate patients. Boxes of 35 2/8 of all the Proprietors for the amount in stamps or P.O.O. 
Chemists, or post free from to any Ccuntry within the Postal Union. 
INDIGESTION, Wilcox & Co., 83, Mortimer S!., London, W. # | R. HUGGINS & Co., Chemists, 199, Strand, London 
CONSTIPATION, —— 
il, : THE MEXICAN 
Small Pil SALLOW SKIN, 
Swale DIZZINESS HAIR RENEWER 
| 


Small Dose. 


Prevents the Ilair from falling oft. 


Restores Grey or White Hair to its ORIGINAL 
COLOUR. Being delicately perfumed, it leaves 
no unpleasant odour. IS NOT a dye. In Jars, 6t., A>, & 2+ each. 


Should be in every housewherea HAIR RENEWER | core proprierors: ; 
he needed: Sore Provrieroxs ? BEWLEY & DRAPER, Lip., DUBL.N 


ASK YOUR CHEMIST OR HAIRIRESSEK FOR 
THE 


Printed at 12, Milford Lane, by GrorGe RozERT 
M EXIGAN HAIR REN EWER Parser and Aucustus Fibres THoMmas, and 


; +] Published by them at 190, Strond. in the Count 
Price 3s. 6d. per Bottle. | . : 


FURRED TONGUE. 


ONE At NIGHT. 


Be sure they are CARTER’S. 


ot Loudun.— JANUARY 6. itu. 


THE GRAPHIC, January 6, 1900 


SELLE EE EET EE EEE PEPE PEP EPP ey 
The Graphic” 


The Best and Brightest 
illustrated Newspaper. 


#*Che Graphi 
195, Strand, London, W.C. 


——?e—" 


There is now open next door to the “DATLY 
GRAPHIC” Office a Permanent Exhibition and Sale- 
room of Original Black-and-White Drawings and Pen- 
and-Ink Sketches by Well-known Artists, of the IIlus- 
trations which have appeared either in the pages of 
“THE GRAPHIC” or the “DAILY GRAPHIC.” 


“THE GRAPHIC,” in its now permanently 
enlarged form, deals picturesquely with all important 
events at Home and Abroad, thus forming an invaluable 
pictorial record. 

The beautiful Series of Supplements in Colour, 
Tone, and Black and White, include Pictures by the 
most famous Old Masters and Modern Artists, chosen 
from the principal National and Private Collections 
of England and the Continent, and place a most 
delightful Gallery of Art within the reach of all. 

“The Graphic” Stories are by the Foremost Writers 
| of the day, fully illustrated by the Best Artists. 
*| Amongst others, arrangements have been made with 
é the following Well-known Authors ‘for forthcoming con- 
tributions: Rider Haggard, S. R. Crockett, 8. Baring- 


ESELEEEEEE SEES ITY 


7 
——$—_ 


The prices are aitanged to suit every purse, 
and the subjects embrace every imaginable incident, 
including Illustrations of Military, Naval, Political, 
Social, Municipal, Legal, Scientific, Theatrical, Musical, 


Gould, H. S. Merriman, Bret Harte, Stanley Weyman, and Sporting Events from every part of the world, 
W. §. Gilbert, W. E. Norris, Maaiten Maartens, 
Marriott-Watson, Levett-Yeats, E. F. Benson, W 
W. Jacobs, and Gilbert Parker. 


ADMISSION FREE. 


Saturdays 10 to 1 p.m 


Offices H 190, STRAN D, w.c., Hours 10 to 5 p.m. 


xs 
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“The 


The Most Popular 
Home Newspaper of the Day. 


[SPSESEEEEEE PEEP PEPE PEPE PTPEEEET PPE TT HTy | 
66 
The Golden Penny” Ff 


An Illustrated Home Weekly. 


“ THE GOLDEN PENNY,” issued by the Proprietors 
of “THE DAILY GRAPHIC" and “THE GRAPHIC,” 
contains Short Stories, Up-to-Date Articles, Inter- 

a eta aici ; views, &e., by Popular Writers, illustrated by 

Clever Artists. The hearty support accorded 

Issue, contains all the Latest Telegrams and News, illustrated ay fii - = = ei as er pg a 

enlarge the - 
with Sketches of Leading Events at Home and Abroad by ditional interesting ee val he iad an 

Popular Artists, together with Articles and Reviews by the time to time. 


Best Writers of the day. | 4 

est Writers of the day “THE GOLDEN PENNY.” Among Notable Contri- 
For Foreign and Colonial Readers the Weekly Mail Issue butors are 8. R. Crockett, H. Rider Haggard, Bret 

of “THE DAILY GRAPHIC” forms the very best Budget of Harte, Sir Walter Besant, Frank Stockton, W. Le 

Queux, John Oxenham, Fergus Hume, Fred 

Whishaw, and many other Well-known Writers, 


ESFEFF EET Y 


“THE DAILY GRAPHIC,” now in its Eleventh Year of 


News obtainable. It consists of Six Daily Issues bound in a 


wrapper, and is issued every Friday, price Sixpence. It 
can be obtained through any Newsagent in North and South “THE GOLDEN PENNY ” COMPETITIONS, for which 
Africa, North and South America, Australia, New Zealand, Cash Prizes are awarded every week, appeal to all 

Ages and all Classes. Special Prizes are offered 
to Colonial and. Foreign Readers, and the extra- 
ordinary popularity of these is shown by the large 
number of replies received. 


India, Ceylon, China, Japan, &c., or from the Publishing Office, 
Free by Post to any of the Countries mentioned for £2 3s. 6d. 


SEPEETETEY 


per annum. 


—_>—__———_- 


Offices: 190, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 


